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PREFACE. 



I SHOULD not have attempted a work which has 
been so many times translated as the " Pro- 
metheus Bound " of iEschylus, and that by such able 
hands as the late Mrs. Barrett Browning's and Pro- 
fessor Blackie's, and more recently Mrs. Webster's, 
if it had not been one of my principal objects to do 
something towards familiarizing English readers, and 
partly even classical students, through the medium of 
a language they pronounce accurately and confidently, 
with the stately forms and the scientific principles 
of the Greek versification. Of these forms, I believe 
the dramatic metres to be even more likely to reward 
the attention of imitators than is the hexameter of epic 
poetry. The iambic trimeter, in particular, which is 
usually employed in the tragic dialogue, has so much 
affinity and historical connexion with our own blank 
verse, that the remarkable dififerences which separate 
it therefrom can only be exhibited by the most ac- 
curate composition, in which one must rigidly dis- 
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tinguish those elements of quantity and accent which 
have been so ruthlessly confounded by most of the 
poets and critics who have patronized the "ac- 
centual" hexameter. Feeling this, although I have 
taken pains to combine the accents of my lines in 
modes partly regular and familiar to the English ear, 
I have yet endeavoured to realize the metres of my 
original by die strictest consideration of the quantities 
of the words I have employed. I have not, however, 
added to the present little volume any formal analysis 
of the metres used, because I judge it better to leave 
these in a first experiment to the ear of the uncritical 
reader, and to the insight which the scholar may 
readily command from other sources. I will only re- 
quest the former not to condemn my versification 
without a little practice in reading it : for it is habit 
that makes every measure distinct, from even a 
nursery rhyme ; and before a measure has some dis- 
tinctness, the ear is seldom satisfied with it On the 
other hand I will request the scholar not to be un- 
fairly prejudiced (if he should condescend to scan 
any of my lines) by the apparent anomalies which 
inevitably arise firom an orthography not sym- 
metrically representing the sounds of the language. 
In particular, as the metrical syllable runs usually 
from vowel to vowel, and may be rendered long. 
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not only by containing a long vowel, but by ending 
on a combination of consonants in one or two words 
(thus lip is short, lips and leap long ; but lip before 
stained is long also), it must be remembered that we 
often write two consonants where we pronounce one 
only — as would is pronounced with d for ///, and a 
simple short vowel ; so the U in folly is a different 
thing from // in coolly^ or in the Italian or I^tin 
Apollo: ng in sing represents a simple sound as much 
as ph or M. To enumerate more such instances 
would be tedious and superfluous ; but readers may 
see my paper in the Transactions of the Philological 
Society for 1862 ; to which some reference has been 
made in Professor Blackie's "Homer and the Iliad."* 
I remark more willingly here, that the advantages of 
the iambic trimeter over our common blank verse 
are perhaps most prominent in those sharp theatrical 
encounters in which every line makes a repartee in 
itself, which can hardly be expressed conveniently 
if the ordinary compass of the measure be reduced 
from twelve to ten syllables. As to the lyric passages, 
the corruptions or difficulties of the text of the 

* VoL i., diss. 10. I must add that every language requires 
its own rules for elisions, and for that shortening of long vowels 
before the hiatus, which is in some cases more agreeable to the 
English ear. 
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" Prometheus " have sometimes deterred me from 
rigidly following the original versification : but I have 
endeavoured everywhere to preserve the dominant 
movement of the passage, so beautifully varied as it 
everywhere is to express eagerness, suspense, or 
other emotions. The more equable movement of 
the anapaestic passages is sometimes very closely 
approached in English rhyme, as in Lord Byron's 

** On a throne of rocks in a robe of clouds." 

Manfred. 

If I am told, after all, that the metres I have used 
are not sufficiently national, I am disposed to answer 
that the musical laws of verse have no indissoluble 
connection with the grammar or vocabvdary of par- 
ticular languages. To translate a poet is, as it were, 
to teach him our idiom ; but we should not presume 
to confine his ideas of style and versification by the 
standards we are accustomed to respect among our 
own countrymen or contemporaries. Nor is the 
history of literature deficient in instances of authors, 
and schools of authors, who have very successfully 
realized these principles. Our Chaucer — a patri- 
arch of translators and imitators, though he had no 
eminent invention or originality — introduced several 
of the forms of verse to which we are now most 
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attached, from France and Italy: he would have 
indeed made poor work of the "Romance of the 
Rose," and of the tale of Troilus, had he reduced 
them to the alliterative doggrel to which our country- 
men had been accustomed from the times of the 
Anglo-Saxon kings. Yet the attempt would have 
been hardly more unsatisfactory than that of doing 
the Iliad into English in a ballad metre somewhat 
resembling the " Rhyme of Sir Thopas." The poetry 
of Spain received much of its highest culture from 
the writers who introduced the well-accented 
Italian verse in place of the scarcely rhythmical 
octo-syllabics of the native balladists. Above all, the 
Romans adopted from Greece the hexameters and all 
the forms of lyric and elegiac verse they so brilliantly 
cultivated; nevertheless the two languages, Greek 
and Latin, differed nearly as much in the elements 
of their prosodial structure as Greek and English do. 
On the other hand, it has been maintained in very 
sweeping terms that the classical poetry cannot be 
uttered like verse without a conventional accentu- 
ation, or else without the aid of singing and a musical 
accompaniment. The fact is little felt, that quanti^ 
tative verse, whether said or sung, has in itself a 
musical time which our own verse lacks and has to 
borrow sometimes from the drawling of the singer. 
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The former kind may have needed a few regular 
accents, but not so many as the line in which there 
are no regular quantities : even the modem Italian 
hendecasyllable needs fewer fixed accents than the 
English heroic verse, which so closely resembles it — 
most likely because the Italian strong syllables 
cannot be of such unequal length as the English can. 
But I do not think the Greeks can have largely 
tolerated an artificial accentuation in verse, except 
in proportion as they were prepared for it by the 
different dialects of the poems with which they were 
fiamiliar, from Homer's to Sappho's, — dialects which 
are notoriously somewhat atticized and assimilated 
by the written accents now in use. The mode in 
which accents may or should be combined in English 
quantitative verse, appears to me to afford a fair 
field for careful compromises between the Greek and 
the modem system : there are also some kinds of verse, 
— ^as the hexameter, the sapphic, and the alcaic, in 
which the prevalent Latin rhythms* however they 
became so, may fairly claim particular attention. 

I have not considered it needful to add many notes 
to this translation ; because the geographical details, 
which at first sight appear to require some exegesis, 
have been pronounced by one of the best critics to be 
founded on many misconceptions, which the time 
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of ordinary readers would only be wasted in un- 
ravelling. The readings and interpretations have 
been selected from two or three editions. I have 
not in general replaced the Greek proper names 
by Latin ; but I hope to have committed no incon- 
sistency by introducing "Jove" and "Jupiter" for 
" Zeus," inasmuch as they are derived from the same 
root, and less disagreeably mispronounced in English 
usage. On the substance of the tragedy I will offer 
no observations,/except that I believe some prevalent 
misconceptions of its religious tendency (it being a 
fragment and not a complete work) have been very 
properly noticed and condemned in the translation 
by Professor Blackie. 



ARGUMENT. 



Prometheus, having stolen fire firom heaven to reKeve the misery 
of mankind, is bound by the command of Zeus (Jupiter) to a rock 
in Scythia. He is visited by Oceanus, whose mediation he 
declines, andlby the Nymphs, his daughters, to whom he declares 
the wrongs and the ingratitude he has sustained from Jupiter, 
since made by his help the lord of all, and declares himself 
master of a secret on which must depend the permanency of the 
latter*s sovereignty. Last he sees lo, the daughter of Inachus, 
king of Argos, persecuted with a gad-fly by the jealous wrath of 
Hera (Juno). He predicts to her the course of her wanderings ; 
and how he will himself owe his deliverance to one of her 
posterity (Hercules), the thirteenth from the son whom she will 
bear to Jupiter in Egypt, and proximately descended from the 
only one of the fifty Danaides who will not slay her husband. 
Hermes (Mercury) is then sent by Jupiter to threaten Prometheus 
with torment by the vulture and otherwise, if he will not reveal 
his secret, to whom he opposes a resolute defiance. 

This tragedy was the second of a trilogy, in which the first 
play was entitled "Prometheus Fire -bringing," and which 
comprised the marriage of the Titan with Hesione. In the 
third play, " Prometheus Unbound," the Titan, having been 
released by the mediation of Hercules, was reconciled to Jupiter ; 
he then warned the latter against Thetis, who was fated to have 
a child that should be superior to his own father. It is said 
that Thetis, in consequence of this prediction, was given in 
marriage to Peleus, king of the Myrmidones, and that they 
became the parents of Achilles. 



DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 

Strength. 

Force (a mute). 

HEPHiESTUS (Vulcan). 

Prometheus. 

OcEANUS, father-in-law of Prometheus. 

lo, the beloved of Jupiter. 

Hermes (Mercury). 

Chorus of Virgins, daughters of Oceanus. 



Scene. — The head of a ravine in Scythia, where appears 
Hephaestus, with Strength and Force, leading Prometheus. 



PROMETHEUS BOUND. 



Strength, 
Here is the furthest margin of the world attain'd : 
Here is the Scythian pathless and forlorn desert. 
And it remains, Hephaestus, unto thee to do 
The work the Sire commandeth, and to fasten up 
With chains of adamant temper indestructible, 
Against the rock's precipitous edge this trespasser. 
For fire, which is the splendour of thine excellence, 
Art's universal origin, he by stealth removed, 
And gave to mortals : now the crime's declared to 

thee 
For which an atonement by the gods is claim'd from 

him. 
That he to Jove's authority may be taught to fit 
His tastes, quitting that humour of philanthropy. 



i6 PROMETHEUS BOUND, 

ffcphcestus. 
Ah with sufficing virtue, Force and Strength, to you 
Jove's hest arriveth, and is ungainsayable. 
But I to bind a Power of my kind upon 
This ill-bewinter'd precipice have no hardihood. 
Yet must I algates on the work perforce resolve, 
For with the Father's order who can dare dally? 
Thou lofty-thoughted offspring of discreet Themis, 
Unwilling as I'm unwelcome, I've to bind thee here 
With sturdy brass-links on this hill's forlorn summit. 
Where of the language or the shape of man never 
Shall a glimpse attain thee ; but the sun with blazing 

heat 
Thy bodily bloom shall parch up; and thou shalt 

alike 
Welcome the Night's rich mantle as she dims the 

world. 
And every sunrise which the nightly frost repels. 
And aye the galling misery thou'st to dwell withal. 
Shall waste thee ; nor begot yet is thy rescuer. 
Such fruits come of thy humour of philanthropy ; 
For by divine wrath undeterr'd, thyself divine. 
Thou didst to man give glory not design'd for him ; 
For which th' -atonement is to guard this drear 

hollow. 
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Unsleeping, upright, and with unreposed sinews ; 
And vainly many moans thou'lt utter, laments many, 
For unto prayer unyielding are Jove's purposes — 
As new tenants of lordship are severe ever. 

Strength. 
Come ! why this useless lingering to sympathize ? 
And why the gods' worst enemy wilt not thou 

detest. 
Who thy peculiar excellence betray'd to men ? 

HepJuEstus, 
Ties of blood and old fellowship are with pain 
sever'd. 

Strength, 
I grant ye ; but by what plan is the Sire's behest 
To be got over? Art prepared for that better? 

Hephcestus, 
Thus alway art thou pitiless and unscrupulous. 

Strength. 
Because lamenting over him can heal nothing, 
Nor idly shouldst thou labour at th' infeasible. 

Hephcestus. 
Out on this hated and detested handicraft ! 

B 
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Strength, 
Why shouldst abhor it? since, if all the truth is 

own'd, 
Art for the griefs we witness hath no blame to bear. 

HephcRstus, 
I would this only were to some one else assigned ! 

Strength, 
One feat is hopeless, that the gods should all govern, 
For Jove alone hath freedom, and none else hath it. 

Hephastus, 
I know this, and none answer have to make to thee. 

Strength, 
Then wilt not hasten, and the chains about him 

hang, 
So that the Father may discern no loitering ? 

Hephaestus, 
Here are the fast'nings of the curb prepared for him. 

Strength, 
About his arms now clamp him ; and effectively 
Bring down that hammer, and each one on the rock 
rivet. 



PROMETHEUS BOUND, 19 

Hephcestus, 
This work is onward hastening, and is undela/d. 

Strength, 
Strike and nip harder, and secure him every way ; 
For out of all straits parlous arts hath he to wind. 

Hephtestus, 
This arm is over-tightly clenched at least for him. 

Strength, 

Then brace that other as hard up, and apprise him 

how 
Futile are his diplomacies unto Jupiter's. 

Hephcestus, 
To none but him my labour ought to seem amiss. 

Strength, 
And now, with all thy power, urge the fang*d wedge's 
Remorseless adamant right across the breast of him. 

Hephcestus, 
Ah, ah, Prometheus ! Vm to groan for thee driven ! 

Strength. 

What ! dost again flinch, and the foes of Jove lament \ 
Beware, or haply thou'lt provoke thine own pity. 
B 2 
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Hephaestus, 
Thou seest what eyesight hardly bears to rest upon. 

Strength, 
I see that he gets after his deserts punished. 
Now tightly compass with that under-rein the ribs. 

HephcBstus. 
I obey necessity : do not overmuch command. 

Strength, 
I will command it, and will howl it into thee. 
Go lower, and be fastening on the legs the gyves. 

Hephcesttcs, 
This I've accomplished and without prolong*d effort 

Strength, 
Secure with hard blows over him the flesh'd fetters, 
As thou to one worth fearing art responsible. 

Hephaestus, 
Thy tongue resounds the likeness of thy countenance. 

Strength, 
Play thou the soft heart ; but reproach not unto me. 
That IVe a rude complexion and peremptory. 
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Hephcestus, 
His limbs are all mesh'd : now let us depart again. 

Strength, 
Wilt here remain high-handed, and of deities 
Bestow the pilfer'd glories on the perishable ? 
What part of all thy misery will mankind carry? 
Thy name Prometheus wrongly seems allowed by us ! 
Thou need'st a Xx\Mt forethinker^ who by some device 
Could extricate thee safely from this hard mishap. 

Prometheus (alone). 
O splendid iEther, O ye Winds of nimble wing, 
O Fountain-heads, and yonder hoary Deep's billows 
Innumerously smiling, and all-teeming Earth, 
You, and the Sun's orb that beholdeth all, attest 
How well the gods their fellow-god are revenged 

upon! 
See th' indignities uncouth, whereby 
Gall'd my difficult wrestlings I abide 
Of a thousand ages. 

Such a foul bondage this new paramount 
Of the supemals machinates for me ! 
Woe, woe ! sufferings, anticipations, 
Both compel a moan : where in eternity 
Shall a boundary loom to my anguish? 
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Yet why this utterance ? All the future unto me 
Stands clear beforehand ; and an unforeseen penance 
Cannot befall me ; but the weird I must abide 
Of Fate, as I most lightly can, remembering 
Necessity's arm*d with power incontestable; 
But how remain mute in such haps, or not remain ? 
I know not, who by serving of mankind, alas, 
Have come to be yoked under ills peremptory. 
I caught the furtive fire-spring, in the reed secured, 
Which shone to be man's tutor, and for all behests 
Of art the chiefest power and resource he hath. 
Here's then the suffering, which to mine offence 

belongs. 
Below the welkin riveted in my chains to pine. 
Ah, ah ! oh, oh ! oh, oh ! 

What accents % what odours 

Approach me without shape 1 
Be they divine, or human, or the twain yfere 1 
What has approach'd the limitary summit. 
To gaze upon mine anguish, or with what design ? 
See then an immortal, captive and malfortunate, 
Jove's antagonist, who the benevolence 
Of those deities, all and each one. 
That Jove's palace-hall range have sacrificed. 
AVhy ] for men having too much kindliness ! 
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Ugh ! what a turmoil hear I again coming 
Hither of pinions ! what a whistling of air 
Unto the nimble wing-strokes answers ! 

Dread is all for me that approaches. 

Chorus (entering, drawn by swans). 

Let nought alarm thee ! 

Tis a friendly band that urges* 
To this hill the plumy racers, 
Having our father uneath won over. 
To yield reluctantly the boon ; 
And rapid airs foUow'd as my escorts ; 
For in the deep cave's hollowness 
The clangour of steel echoed, and shook out o' me 
Brow-tethering modesty: 
So shoeless, a rider in air, I hastened. 

Prometheus, 
Woe 's me, woe 's me ! 
You that fruitful Tethys's offspring, 
You from a father sprung, that on all sides 
Rolls his flood around earth irreposably. 
Children of Ocean, look hither, view me ! 
What an enchainment up to the vale's rocky 

* The indented lines are properly half-line 
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Bap*iers clamps me, where I my vigil 
Am keeping, a warden unenvied. 

Chorus, 
I look, Prometheus : 

But a tearful haze alarmful 
Rusheth o'er my eyes beholding 
To the rocks thy body laid a-parching 
Beneath this ignominious 
Cankering heap of unyielding irons — 
Sithence th' Olympic ship obeys 
A new direction : modelling the laws anew, 
Jove at his own caprices 
Begins what of old was immense to crumble. 

Prometheus, 
Rather had he below Earth, below Hades, 
Yon spirit-harbourer, into the bound-lacking 
Erebus plunged me. 
Wrapt in chains infrangible, horrible. 
So nor deity, nor other nature 
Thence were gratified ! 
Now to the welkin set up a standard, 
I pine to delight them who hate me. 

Chorus, 
Which of the gods thus hard a heart 
Can own, that herein he delights ? 
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To whom are undeplorable 

Thy griefs, but only Jove ? for he to malice ever 

Setting as a flint his heart's resolve, 

Tames the divine lineage, 

Nor will he not always ; 

Till he either appeaseth his heart, or a new- 
comer 
Him from his hard eminence supplanteth. 

Prometheus, 
Yet shall he algates need me, pent within 
Ignominious chains and ponderous. 
He the supremest god, to reveal him 
New conspiracies, which from his empire 
And prerogatives menace his downfall. 
Nor shall I hear from him honey-tongued rhetoric's 
Incantations ; 

Yet shall his hard threats not a whit force me 
To the disclosure, ere from his horrible 
Chains to release me first he be willing, 
And an atonement 
For this disgrace to return me. 

Chorus, 
To thee belongs the daring heart 
That yields to no bitter agonies. 
The free tongue over all limits — 



26 PROMETHEUS BOUND. 

But I with apprehension am the while harried, 
Looking to thy mishaps, to think 
Where is a term to be haiPd, 
Where arrived at, of thy miseries 1 

For a mood unapproachable hath the son 
Of Kronos, and difficult to sue to. 

Prometheus, 
Well have I known Jove bitter, and still having 
Reason on his side : yet shall he algates 
Very compliant 

Prove, let occasion that way buffet him ; 
And, on alliance bent and friendship. 
These tempestuous humours mollified, 
He'll willing as welcome approach me. 

Chorus, 
Disclose the whole transaction and rehearse it us. 
What charge against thee Jupiter preferred, that he 
Might seize, to do thee shameful, hateful injuries. 
Instruct us, if the story cause no detriment. 

Prometheus. 
Ah, painful is the speaking, and the leaving it 
Unspoken, and *tis grievous every way to bear. 
When first offences 'mid the gods had broken out, 
And into factions controversy parted us. 
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Some were desirous from the throne to push Kronos 
For Jove to take it : but the opposing host declared 
They would not have Jove ruler of the gods at alL 
And when with wholesome counsel I prevailed no- 
thing, 
Urging the Titans yonder — heav'n and earth-begot — 
(For, slighting all mild remedies,[in their haughtiness, 
They thought to violently gain the mastery 
With small ado ; yet often of futurity, 
My mother, a shape whereunto many a name adheres, 
As Themis or Earth, predicted all the course to me, 
How that the victor would not owe to force ever 
Or vehemence the achieving of the mastery. 
But all to policy ; yet, when I this maxim urged. 
They would not on me condescend to cast a look ;) 
Hence of such instant courses as the affair allow'd. 
To lend a welcome cheerful aid to Jupiter, 
My mother assisting, seem'd the most advisable. 
So my devices have for eldest-bom Kronos 
And his supporters made the dark profundities 
Of hell an abode : yet owing all this unto me. 
Look, how the tyrant of the gods with injuries 
Pays me ; for usurpation has this vice ever. 
That no reliance upon a friend consists with it. 
Now for the question, how provoked these outrages 
He puts upon me, this will I rehearse to you. 
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When yon paternal sceptre he began to wield, 
With sundry portions he the sundry gods fitted, 
And gave them empire : but to poor mankind would 

he 
Deign no regard, but wholly sought to exterminate 
Their race, to plant a fresh one on the site of it 
And thus devising, none but I resisted him : 
I dared it only : thus was I man's rescuer 
From falling headlong blasted into helFs abyss. 
Therefore to make me yielding are such pains 

devised. 
Severe to bear and pitiable for eyes to view ; 
Thus I, that on man had beyond myself pity, 
Am not supposed to merit it, and despitefully 
Am here retemper'd, sight to Jove inglorious. 

Chorus, 
Oh, iron-hearted and cut out of stone is he. 
That shares not indignation at thy wretchedness ! 
For I, Prometheus, neither have this spectacle 
Been fain to view, nor viewing am not heart-stricken. 

Prometheus, 
In faith, I am ruthworthy for my friends to see. 

Chorus, 
Didst thou not haply further after this proceed ? 
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Prometheus, 
Man's glimpses of destruction I withheld from him. 

Chorus, 
How ? for the malady what relief occurred to thee ? 

Prometheus, 
To plant within the bosom hopes purblind ever. 

Chorus. 
Great is the benefit truly man deriveth hence. 

Prometheus, 
And fire have I subjected herewithal to them. 

Chorus, 
So man the beamy countenance of fire commands ? 

Prometheus, 
Ay ! firom which also many an art will he derive. 

Chorus, 
Are these the charges truly Jove insists upon, 
That he doth outrage, doth remit no grief to thee ? 
And unto thine affliction is no term assigned ? 

Prometheus, 
None, till the period when by his desire it ends. 
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Chorus. 
By his ? what hope ? but art not in thyself aware 
Of erring ? how far neither I contentedly 
Can tell, nor heark'ning be not all unsweet to thee. 
But leave it : only seek thou out a cure for all. 

Prometheus. 
Whose feet are outside of mishaps, it is not hard 
For him to counsel and direct th' unfortunate. 
But I did all and each thing understand aright, 
And wilful IVe err'd, wilful. 111 avow to you. 
Since I to save humanity must myself sorrow. 
Yet was the guise of suffering unforeseen to me, 
That from the dizzy rocks I should here hang a- 

withering. 
Upon the naked and the neighbourhoodless hill. 
Yet now bewail not my calamities actual, 
But rather, having alighted on the ground, listen 
To what the time prepareth, and learn out the whole. 
Be guided, O be guided ; and endure with him 
That is to-day the sufferer. Unto sundry ones 
At sundry times will roving Evil hand the cup. 

Chorus. 
Not on unwilling ears truly, Prometheus, 
Falls thy precept : 
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Lo, my nimble chariot quitted, and 

Air, the feather'd kind's limpid thoro'fare, 

Tow'rd this craggy land here I am hastening : 

And thy destinies 

I crave entirely to master. 

Oceanus (entering). 
Ending a distant journey, Prometheus, 
Here I approach thee, guiding a fleet-wing'd 
Fowl by will alone, all unbridled, 
And thy affliction, be assured, wounds me. 
Both as kindred's natural sympathies 
Haply necessitate. 

And that, apart hence, there's not another whom 
I would apportion dearer affection : 
And my true speech thou shalt recognize. 
For no flatterer's tongue have I ; test me, 
Tell me wherein might I avail thee : 
And thou'lt not avouch 
Any friend more staunch than is Ocean. 

Prometheus, 
Aha ! what is thy meaning ? art thou too to view 
My pains come ? how didst venture on relinquishing 
The stream that is co-partner of thy name, the caves 
To which the live rock is the roof, and entering 
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This land, the womb of iron ? Art intent upon 
Seeing what I bear, with my ills to sympathize ? 
Behold the sight then, how the friend of Jupiter, 
His helper in the founding of the despotism, 
Am here to be with agony made amenable. 

Oceanus, 

I see, Prometheus ; and the best advice to thee, 

Be*t e'en to one so politic, I desire to give. 

Begin to learn thy margin, and to new manners 

Conform, for he's new, that the gods hath under him. 

But if to words so galling and so truculent 

Thy mouth give utterance, haply Jove, if e'en on 

high 
Enthroned, will hear thee ; whence his anger here- 
tofore 
Will seem a discipline only for the woes to come. 
Set rather, O distress'd one, all this heat aside. 
And seek th' abatement of the pains that cleave to 

thee. 
Thou deem'st the doctrine trivial, out of date 

perhaps ? 
But of the tongue that speaketh over-loftily. 
These, O Prometheus, are the wages and the dues. 
Yet no whit art thou lowly, nor to pain docile. 
But wilt pull evil after evil unto thee. 
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Yet not, were I thy teacher, up to meet the pricks 
Wouldst raise a foot, perceiving how the lord of all 
Is sternly minded, and to none responsible. 
But now will I be seeking how to win release 
For thee from all this evil ; and do thou remain 
Peaceful the while, and loose not overmuch the 

tongue. 
Why should the knower of so much yet have to learn 
That for the rash mouth is the chastisement pre- 
pared? 

Prometheus, 

Joy be to thee, for 'scaping all unblamed away. 
When thou'dst in all my daring and my plans a part. 
Leave me still algates : let th' affair be nought to thee : 
Thou need'st not hope to move him : he's unpliable. 
Look only lest the journey cause thine own annoy. 

Oceanus, 
Better to neighboiu*s than to self 'tis thine to give 
Advice ; nor hearsay, but the fact evinces it. 
But, I beseech thee, my prepared attempt allow. 
For I'll to thee be surety, Jove at my request 
Will deign to free thee from this hard adversity. 

Prometheus, 
One praise will I give, and deny no more to thee, 
In zeal to be not wanting, as becomes a friend, 
c 
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But spend not on me labour : I can have nothing 

For me done, if not futile and without profit 

But dwell securely rather, and in quietness. 

For I desire not, if to me betide sorrow. 

That on the most heads possible it should have to 

fall. 

Oceanus* 

Ah no ! for eke my kinsman Atlas his penance 

Grieves me, that at the frontier of yon Occident 

The pillar upholdeth of the world and heav*n against 

His shoulder, uncouth burden in the clasp of arms. 

And of the caves Cilician I with ruth beheld 

Typhon the inhabitant monstrous, of the brood of 

earth, 
Violently mastered spite of all his hundred heads — 
Th' impetuous enemy, that, the gods' imited host 
Challenging, hiss'd destruction out of jaws abhorr'd, 
And flashed a Gorgon brightness underneath his eyes, 
As now to quell Jove's suzerainty compassing. 
Yet came to reach him Jupiter's wakeful weapon, 
The fiery-breathing lightning, headlong in descent, 
Which from the vauntings of the proud tongue 

ousted him, 
For in the breath's mid-region he received the wound, 
That scorch'd up all his power and outblasted it. 

* This speech is by some good critics assigned to Prometheus. 
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Now yon disabled and unhandy bulk of his 

Lies in the sea-lane's neighbourhood, below the roots 

Of iEtna fastened, where the labour of the forge 

Hephaestus urges, on the lofty peaks sitting — 

There whence the floods hereafter of the fiery deep 

Shall burst an outlet, and begnaw the rich levels 

With jaw ferocious of Sicilia fruit-adom'd. 

Such wrath the Titan from below will cause to seethe, 

A fiery foam's abateless and hot-breathed volleys — 

He, scorch'd to ruins by the brand of Jupiter. 

Prometheus, 
Thou knoVst the teaching of the times, nor I to thee 
Need play the master : use the best device to save 
Thyself \ but I'll my fortune out and out abide, 
Till Jove from indignation have released his heart. 

Oceanus, 
Art thou, Prometheus, of the doctrine ignorant. 
That words are healers of the mind that anger heats ? 

Prometheus, 
Aye, when that unction seasonably reaches hearts, 
Not when the tiu*gid humour is by force reduced. 

Oceanus, 
But in the being cautious and adventurous, 
Dost thou behold an evil ? answer that, prithee, 
c 2 
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Prometheus, 
I see but idle labour and a fond folly. 

Oceanus, 
Leave me this ailment, for the road to thrive is his 
That, knowing excellently, seems to know nothing. 

Prometheus, 
Well, this to be my trespass haply must appear. 

Oceanus, 
Thy word's a signal for returning home to me. 

Prometheus, 
Lest wailing o'er me should to thee bring enmities. 

Oceanus, 
Mean'st thou with him that on the mighty throne 
sitteth? 

Prometheus, 

Beware, against thee lest his heart be stirr'd anew. 

Oceanus, 
Thy lot, Prometheus, is the best instructor here. 

Prometheus, 
Mount and depart then, while the politic humour 
holds. 
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Oceanus (departing). 
Thy speeches on one hastening urge alacrity. 
And now the flying quadruped the buxom air 
Ruffles with eager pinion, and his joints to rest 
Within the wonted shelter of the stall covets. 

Chorus, 
I sigh, Prometheus, 

To behold the woe befalPn thee. 
An abundant river of tears, 
From a tender eye departing, 
Floodeth all the cheek beneath it ; 
For ill-omenfedly Jupiter, 
At his own caprice commanding, 
To the gods obey'd before him 
Showeth a victor's haughty temper. 

And now the region 

Ringeth all to notes of anguish. 
Sobbing after the majestic 
Domination and the pristine. 
Which among thy house thou ownedst. 
Not a mortal in the sacred 
Lesser Asia's homes sojoumeth. 
But a share his heart receiveth 
In thy afflictions sore to wail for. 
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Add you armies of the Colchic 
Shore, the maids in arms unhumbled, 
And the Tartar hordes commanding 
On the verge o' the world the confines o' the lake 
Meotis; 

And [Arabia's] hardy man-crop, 
And the lofty-nested hamlet, 
Of the Caucasus the neighbour, 
Whence the loud battle-order of spears in a wedge 
united. 

One only Titan I beheld in thrall before 

With a chain of unyielding links to gall him ; 

And this was the god Atlas, 

Who still the mighty force he owns lamenteth. 

And upon his shoulders to support the burthen of the 

welkin. 
There boom the mighty sea-currents 
Meeting, and the deep sobbeth : 
The gloomy caves rebellow beneath of Hades, 
And the rivers' hyaline fountains bemoan the rueful 

anguish. 

Prometheus. 
Think not that out of self-will or from haughtiness 
I cleave to silence : but the conscious heart within 
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Pains me, because brow-beaten I'm compelFd to see 

Myself : yet who divided all the privileges 

Mid those the young divinities ? who but I was it ? 

But unsaid I will leave it ; else I might to you 

But tell what ye know plainly: now the woes 

amongst 
Humanity reigning hearken, how by me the race 
Once brutish, have to reason and to thought arrived. 
I will rehearse it, not to chide men herewithal. 
But my benevolence in the gifts to call to mind ; 
For, firstly, seeing they discerned confusedly. 
And hearing heard not ; but to dreamy shows 

muddled 
The live-long hours* at random ; and unknown to them 
Remained the mason's fabric on the noon looking. 
And what the joiner shapeth : and below the ground 
They dwelt, as in their sunless holes the feeble ants. 
Nor was the winter, or the bloomy spring discerned. 
Or fiiiitful autumn, by secure criterions : 
All was done headlong and apart from intellect — 
Till I the setting and rising of the stars defined. 
Hard lore to compass : and the doctrine excellent 
Of number, and the multifarious orderings 
Of writing, and that universal artisan. 
Memory, the parent of the Nine, I brought to them. 

♦ I would read dXtyrtoy for dXtyKioi. 
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I first bade harness in the yoke those huge cattle 

To the bonds obedient ; and, to give to man relief 

In all his harder labour, in the cars did I 

Fasten the rein-contented horses, ornament 

Of splendour over-wealthy. None but I the first 

Made known the canvas-plumfed and the surge- 

betoss'd 
Frame that the mariner rideth. And behold a 

wretch. 
Who, such resources unto man by him given. 
To ward my own disaster oflf have no device ! 

Chorus, 
Thou^st borne a grievous burthen, and from reason art 
Gone erring j and like leeches ignorant, on whom 
The malady falleth, art become discomfited. 
Nor know'st the medicine which can health restore 
to thee. 

Prometheus, 
Thou wilt on hearing all the rest be more amazed, 
What arts have I supplied them and expedients. 
And this the chiefest, that, whene'er disease occurred, 
No remedy was before them, either in the shape 
Of food, or unguent, or potation — unrelieved 
They stay'd, a-sick*ning and a-withering, until I 
Taught them the virtues of the balmy lenitives, 
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That now from every malady make a shield to them ; 

And divination multifarious I devised, 

And first determined how much of the dream 

becomes 
Aught real, and of all presages audible 
And casual omens pointed out the mysteries. 
And I defined each flying of the crook-talon'd 
Prey-birds, the dextral and sinistral auguries 
That each to nature oweth, and of every kind 
The daily nurture, and the loves and enmities 
And conferences. I defined the smooth-tissued 
Surface of entrails, and by wearing of what hues 
They might a grateful spectacle to gods afford. 
I taught the diverse symmetries of the lobe, the 

gall, 
And, by the burning of the limbs with fat covefd, 
And of the long loin, into an art mysterious 
The sons of earth I guided : and the signs living 
In fire have I made ocular, if purblind before. 
And thus much hereof : and below the ground again 
The things hid unto human arts available. 
Gold, silver, iron, who'd pretend that he reveaFd 
Sooner than I ] None surely, were not he to prate. 
But summed up in a short saying hear the whole 

of it: 
Tis from Prometheus that men all their arts derive. 
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Chorus. 
Do not beyond occasion human kind befriend, 
Thyself neglecting in thy own adversities ; 
For I'm yet hopeful that, from all this ill released, 
Thou'lt reach an equal greatness unto Jupiter's. 

Prometkeus. 
This course to this goal has the might inflexible 
Of Fate not ordered, until, under infinite 
Pains kneaded, I from thraldom have yon way to 

flee; 
For art doth all too feebly cope with destiny. 

Chorus. 
But who then is the pilot of this destiny % 

Prometheus, 
'Tis what the three Fates, and the wary Furies are. 

Chorus. 
And with them is Jove even all too weak to cope 1 

Prometheus. 
The praedetermined is to Jove inevitable. 

Chorus. 
What is determined, save that he's to rule for aye 1 
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Prometheus. 
Ye must not hear it ; do not urge the question home. 

Chorus. 
'Tis something awful surely thou dost keep withheld. 

Prometheus. 
Recall to memory something else : to this topic 
The time is all unsuited ; and with all covers 
I must protect it ; for, retaining here my hold, 
I 'scape the bonds that shend me and th' adversities. 

Chorus. 
Jove, the governor of all, 

Ne'er on our conscience set a bar with his empire, 
Nor let us loiter visiting 

The divine tables with approved hecatombs, 
Yonder o'er the water abateless 

Of our sire Oceanus, 
Or by a word give offence ! 
This within my heart abide, 
Nor out of it be melted. 

Sweet it is in well-assured 

Hopes the length of life to devolve, if a mortal 

With the light of gaiety pamper 

Her heart ; but we shudder at witnessing 
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Thee with infinite sufferings visited, 

Seeing that unawed 
By the supreme sovereign, 
Thou to mortals dost allow 
Too much regard, Prometheus. 

Look, it all is a grace to the graceless ! 

Aread, good heart, what helpmate. 
What upholder has all the race of earth to lend thee 1 
Be aware what a puny, futile. 
Dreamy life it is that hampers 
Such a being on earth, such a blind generation ! 
No, never have the devices of humankind 

The rule o' Jove defeated. 

That have I recognised, looking at 

Thy abhorred hap, Prometheus, 
Which a tune ill-accorded in my heart awaketh 
To the one, that about the bath-place 
Sounded, and about the bower. 
When a sister of ours well-equipp'd we attended, 
As thine Hesione to the chamber that 

The wifely mate divideth. 

lo (entering). 
Where am 1 1 whom among ? whom encounter I 
In rocky fastenings tempest-beaten ? 
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For what offences suffering, perishing ? 
Whither, O teach me, 
Forlorn upon earth am I erring ? 
Ah, ah ! aha, aha ! 

Again besets me miserable the gadfly, 
The ghost of earthsprung Argus ! Earth aroint him ! 
I shrink that herdsman myriad-eyed beholding ! 
Ever attends on me that crafty look of his ; 
For 'tis not in death even earth can hide him, 
But penetrating always 
From the dead under he returns, alas, 
And up the sea-sand hunts me 
Bewildered, starving. 

Hark, 'tis anew that reed 

Wax-fasten'd, shrilling out 

Melodies sliunberous ! Whither afar, whither. 

Whither am I driven on % 

Why, alas, Jupiter, 

Why was I ta'en alone. 

Unto this doom to yoke, I the forlorn woman ? 

Why with horror hunt a soul 

Frantic and miserable ? 

Scorch with lightning, or else 

Whelm within earth, or else 

Give to the sea-dragons me to gnaw. 
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Mighty lord, begrudge not 

This to my request 

Too sorely, sorely proved am I 

With straying and restraying, and still ignorant 

Where to flee my miseries ? 

Hearest thou this half-maiden and half-heifer ? 

Prometheus, 
And how should I not hear the child of Inachus, 
Her by the gadfly hunted, who with love the soul 
Inflames of high Jove, and by Hera's enmity 
Is forced to run this weary, weary pilgrimage. 

lo. 
Why with a name so dear 
Meets me thine utterance 1 
Tell a woful woman, tell her, aha, tell her, 
Miserable sufferer. 
Who it is so readily 
My sorrows can rehearse, 

And the bane of the madd'ning, the withering terrors? 
Ah, with uncouth springings, 
Frantic and hunger-urged. 
From Juno's malice I flee hither impotent. 
Ah, where 's any being unfortunate. 
Bears the woe that I bear ? 
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But declare, prithee, 

Not darkly what remains to thole ? 

What healing or what suaging of my woe remains? 

Speak it, if thou know it ! 

Tell, O tell the maid wandering desperate. 

Prometheus, 
I'll plainly tell thee, whatsoe'er thy need requires, 
In homely language and without inwrought quibbles, 
As op'ning our mouth unto friends we owe to them. 
Thou seest Prometheus and the giver of fire to men. 

To, 

general author of the weal that men possess, 
Wretched Prometheus, why belongs this doom to 

thee? 

Prometheus, 

1 have the dolorous story barely now quitted. 

lo. 

Wilt thou not even this demand allow to me ? 

Prometheus, 
Ask it, for I will answer all thy questioning. 

lo. 
Tell me then, who was fast'ner of thy form aloft ? 
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Prometheus. 
Jove's was the counsel, and the hand Hephaestus's. 

lo. 
And for what evil has this unto thee befall'n ? 

Prometheus. 
Forbear to seek : beyond this I can tell nothing. 

To. 
And only tell me, tell the maid unfortunate, 
How long 's to last the period of my wanderings? 

Prometheus. 
What need to learn it ? best abide in ignorance. 

lo. 
At least withhold not that which is for me reserved. 

Prometheus. 
That service I do surely grudge not. unto thee. 

lo. 
Then why reluctant ? why not all the tale rehearse ? 

Prometheus. 
I grudge not : I dread only thine annoy to cause. 

lo. 
Care not to serve me trulier than I require. 
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Prometheus, 
Dost urge it ? I will answer, and 'tis thine to hear. 

Chorus, 
Sta)r, give to me my portion of the like pleasure : 
Let us begin by hearing of what aileth her, 
If that disastrous stoiy she'll herself relate ; 
Then teach her all that haply must be borne by her. 

Prometheus, 
lo, to thee belongs it unto these to show 
The kindness ask'd for, as to thy paternal aunts, 
(Nor is that all) ; but weeping and lamenting out 
What ill befalls us, when the tears of sympathy 
Can be won, is no spending of the time amiss. 

lo. 
I truly know not how to shun your confidence ; 
I shall to your wish answer unreservedly — 
Though, speaking even, I bemoan that god-derived 
Storm and that overthrowing of my birth-given 
Feature, which on me sad woman unawares arrived. 
To me the phantoms of the night were aye flocking 
Within the chamber of the maids, and whispering 
A gentle exhortation, " O most fortunate 
Among the daughters, why prolong thy maidenhood. 
Having the greatest wooer at thy feet ? sithence 

D 
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Jove with the dart is wounded of thy loveliness, 
And claims the bond of Venus. O reject not him, 
Girl, from the couch he coveteth. Hearken, and 

come out 
To the deep meadows Lemaean, and beside the sheep 
And oxen of thy father, and relieve the gaze 
Of Jupiter from pining." Every night was I 
With dreams thus haunted, unhappy one, till 

hardihood 
I won, to tell my father of the night-visions. 
He then to Delphi and Dodona sent many 
To seek the god's face, and to learn by what 

measures 
Or by what utterance we could heavenly grace 

regain. 
And they reported each one, on returning home. 
Hard things in high-flown phrases and mysterious. 
At length a plain direction Inachus received, 
Which told him, and full straitly charged, to send me 

out 
From our abode and even o'er the land's limits. 
To roam to the very margin of the world unheld. 
If he refused it, flamy lightning had to come 
From Jove, to whelm his kindred in one ruin all. 
Wherefore, to Phoebus yielding and to the prophecy, 
He, loth as I'was, drove abroad, and shut the doors 
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Of home upon me j for the curb of Jupiter 
By violence thereunto was constraining him. 
At once then on my person and mine intellect 
Distortion entered ; and with horns, as you behold, 
By a madd'ning insect hunted, I ran out amain 
To the water of Kerkhnaea, thirsty men's delight, 
And Lema's hill, whilst Argus at my heels followed, 
That testy keeper earth-sprung, who my path ever 
With countless eyes inspected. He was hence re- 
moved 
By some death all unlook'd for: I from land to 

land 
Roam fly-stung onward, by the lash divine hurried. 
I have the past related : if thou know besides 
What grief awaits me, speak it, and with falsities 
Soothe me not overkindly, for the loathsomest, 
Methinks, of evil is to trust in make-believes. 

Chorus, 
Alack, 'tis pitiful, pitiful ! 
Out upon it ! never, O never have I believed 
That to my ear could arrive so uncouth a tale, 
That such insufferable, not to be look*d upon 
Terrors, penances, outrages, 

Like a weapon double-edged could have assaiPd my 
souL 

D 2 
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Alas, alas, destiny, destiny ! 

I shudder at seeing what lo beareth. 

Prometheus, 
Thou*rt like a girl faint-hearted, all too soon sobbing; 
Wait, till the remnant of the tale be told to thee. 

Chorus, 
Speak and declare it, since the best for those that ail 
Is that beforehand they should hear what is to be. 

Prometheus, 
What first you ask'd me, IVe procured you easily. 
In that from her narration ye desired to learn 
Her heretofore disaster : hear of me the rest. 
And take to heart my stoiy, seed of Inachus, 
Thou too, to know the period of thy wanderings. 
Turn tow'rd the sunrise firstly, when thou go'st fi-om 

hence, 
Thy feet, across the region unto ploughs denied. 
And thou'lt arrive in Scythia, *mid the roving hordes 
That on the well-wheerd chariot off the ground erect 
Their textile houses, and afar with bows threaten. 
With them commune not; but, beside the sea's fretting 
Verge thy foot holding, pass beyond the country's 

end. 
Xhen will the Chalybes on the left appear to thee. 
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Workers in iron ; but beware of their abodes, 
For that's a fierce folk and to guests unreachable. 
Thou*lt have to meet Hybrista (truly-named river*) 
Next that, but o'er it pass not (hard it is to pass) 
Till fairly thou'st proceeded up to Caucasus, 
Of all the mountains loftiest, to where the flood. 
Its brows dividing, 'gins to foam his pride abroad. 
Thence it behoves thee toVrd the south to make a 

way 
Beyond the peaks that only with the stars commune, 
And on the man-detesting Amazon hosts arrive. 
Who dwell beside Thermodon, in Themiskyra, 
Where roughly jaw-like Salmydesus hems the surge. 
Hateful to mariners and to ships a stepmother. 
They will to guide thee gladly lend their services ; 
And on the Kimbric isthmus, at the lake's narrow 
. And outer avenues, thou'lt arrive ; and hardily 
Thou'lt leave it, and swim o'er the lake Maeotian. 
And men shall of thy fording hear a great renown 
Hereafter always ; and the name of Bosporus 
Thou wilt bequeath to the channel; and of Asia 

thence 
Thou'lt reach the coast from Europe. How suppose 

ye now ? 

• /. e, insolent. 



54 PROMETHEUS BOUND. 

Is not the tyrant of the gods with all alike 
Stem, who desiring, as this earthly maiden he 
(Himself a god) desireth, heaps these toils on her. 
Ah child ! 'tis a bitter wooer of thy maidenhood 
That has befalPn thee ; for the words as yet rehearsed 
Are not the bare preamble of the griefs to come. 

lo. 
Ah, ah, woe to me ! ah, and wo to me 1 

Prometheus. 
Art thou lamenting, breaking into sobs anew ? 
What will come of thee knowing all the rest of ills ? 

Chorus. 
Hath she some anguish even after this to learn ? 

Prometheus. 
A howling ocean of calamity desperate. 

lo. 

What gain can I then live to? Why should I not 

haste 
Myself to cast down headlong off this beetling height. 
That, on the ground once hurtling, I from all sorrows 
Might win releasement? Surely once for all to die 
Were less than always suffering oft from day to day. 
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Prometheus. 
Thou'dst hardly mine affliction undergo with ease, 
Because death is not even in my destinies, 
Nor will release me from the griefs I have to bear ; 
And I can hope no rescue from futurity 
Save at the downfall of the throne of Jupiter. 

lo. 

Will Jupiter from reigning have to cease ever ? 

Prometheus, 
It would delight thee doubtless if thou saw'st the 
thing. 

lo. 

How not ? when I such miseries owe to Jupiter. 

Prometheus. 
Then mark that of realities I discourse to thee. 

lo. 
To whom will he the lordly sceptre have to )deld ? 

Prometheus, 
His own devices lean-witted will ruin him. 

lo. 
How ? teach us, if the question is no scath to thee. 
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Prometheus, 
He'll consummate an union he will have to rue. 

lo. 
Divine or human ? speak, if aught thou canst of it. 

Prometheus, 
To whom demand not : that remains unutterable. 

lo. 
And by the consort will the throne depart from him? 

Prometheus, 
Her child will o'er his father have the mastery. 

lo. 
Is there for him no fleeing of the blow prepared ? 

Prometheus, 
Nay, that there is not, unless I, from bonds released — 

lo. 
Who can release thee, Jupiter not choosing it 1 

Prometheus, 
To be one of thine offspring it behoveth him. 

lo, 
Say'st thou, that of my children is thy rescuer ? 
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Prometheus, 
The third descendant following on the tenth is he. 

lo. 
I can this oracle hardly find conceivable. 

Prometheus, 
Nor further into thine affliction ask to look. 

lo. 
Withhold not, after holding out, the boon to me. 

Prometheus, 
Thou shalt have either narrative out of this couple. 

lo. 
Of what couple 1 tell, and propose the choice to me. 

Prometheus, 
Well, choose to learn distinctly what remains to thee 
Of thine affliction, or to learn my rescuer. 

Chorus, 
Nay, with the one tale favour her, then favour us 
With th' other, if our entreaty thy regard merit 
Tell her the future wanderings in store for her. 
Tell us what I crave, who's to be thy rescuer. 
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Prometheus, 
Since you thus urge it, I deny no more to you 
The whole narration ye desire the hearing of. 
lo then, at thy mazy journeys I'll begin. 
Which hold in heedful tablet of thy soul written. 
Yon stream, which is the frontier of the continent, 
When thou'st gone over, toward the flamy sun-trod 

East 
Thy course across the surges of the Caspian hold, 
Till thou the Gorgon country reach, Kisthena, where 
Three maids dwell, hoary like the swan, the Phorkides, 
Who share one eye between them, and one tooth 

have each, 
Where gleams the sun not or the nightly moon ever. 
Nigh them resides the plumy sisterhood triple, 
The man-detested Gorgones, with snaky locks, 
Which he that only seeth, has no more to breathe. 
One danger here is noted ; and attend again, 
What a sight tremendous even after this follows. 
Beware the Gryphons, voiceless* hounds of Jupiter, 
Sharp-mouthfed, and the legion of the single-eyed 
Arimaspian horsemen, who beside the gold-gravell'd 
Stream their abode have, where the ford of Plutus is. 

• Perhaps meaning barklesSy to show that hounds is said 
metaphorically, as afterwards of the vulture. 
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With them commune not : and a border-land remote 
Thou'lt reach, a dusky people, who below the dawn 
Dwell, on the flood that laveth -Ethiopia. 
Then keep beside its margin, unto where afar 
Thou'lt find the cataract, which the draughts delect- 
able 
Of holy Nilus off the Bybline hill flingeth. 
Thy guide will he be tow'rd that isle triangular, 
His Delta, where thy children have with thee to 

found, 
lo, the distant colony that the Fates design. 
But if aught of all this seemeth hard or intricate. 
Bid me repeat it, till the truth thou reach of all. 
For leisure here aboundeth, and exceeds desire. 

CJwrus. 
If aught yet uncompleted, or put by remain, 
That she should hear thee mention of that mazy route, 
Speak : but if it all be spoken, O deny not us 
Our boon on our side : surely thou rememberest. 

Prometheus, 
She's heard the furthest journey that's for her reserved; 
But lest a doubt come o'er her of the truth of all, 
1*11 say what had befall'n her ere she came hither. 
So that this also may to vouch my story serve. 
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I will the general multitude of points omit^ 
And on the latest enter of thy wanderings. 
When thou the plain Molossian hadst attained, about 
The steepy-ridged Dodona, where that halidom 
Of Jupiter Thesprotic and his shrine appear, 
And (past belief) that wonder of the talking oaks 
That plainly gave thee greeting, and without quibble, 
As Jove*s renown'd wife in the days that are to be — 
If such a prediction haply can thy soul delight — 
Thence, by the fierce compulsion of the fly driven, 
Fledd'st thou to Rhea's huge lap, all the coast along. 
From which disaster hunted off thy steps anew. 
And learn this also, that the name Ionian 
Shall cleave to yonder inlet of the main ever. 
That all men of thy journey may the story learn. 
This much to be the token of my skill to thee. 
That not th* apparent only therein entereth ; 
And 'tis for her sake and for yours I tell the rest. 
Gathering the former traces of my tale anew. 
There lies a town Canopus on the land's limits. 
Right at the Nile's mouth where the drift accumulates. 
Here shall depart thy frenzies at the laying-on 
And mere touch of the quiet hand of Jupiter. 
Which touch to keep in memory thou'lt conceive of him 
Thy sable Epaphus, as the name will testify. 
All lands the broad Nile watereth shall he possess : 



PROMETHEUS BOUND. 6i 

And fifty maids, his offspring in the fifth degree, 
Shall wander on compulsion Argos-wards again, 
Th* unkindly wedlock fleeing of their own cousins. 
Who then with hearts high-beating, in the guise of 

hawks. 
What time the doves can barely, barely keep ahead, 
Will come to chase the bridal all unchaseable ; 
But heav'n the bosoms of the maids will grudge to 

them, 
And soil Pelasgic win them • at the bold vigil 
Of murder in the feminine hand victorious ; 
So that the life of one man every she shall have. 
Who dyes the double edge of the sword in sacrifice. 
— Feel thus my enemies Aphrodita's influence I 
Love shall one only damsel of them all beguile 
From sla)dng her bed's partner, her resolve in her 
Being disabled ; and between alternatives 
She'll choose the craven's, not the name of 

murderess. 
A kingly seed will Argos out of her derive. 
Long arguments were needed all the rest to show ; 
But hence a champion, famous at the bow, will have 
His origin, who my thraldom is to terminate. 
Thus has that ancient Titaness, my own mother 

* See Wellauer's interpretation. 
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Themis predicted, and the tale rehearsed to me. 
But how ! but at what aera ] that for thee to learn 
Would need much heark'ning and to no good end avail 

lo (departing). 
Horror unbearable ! how convulsions 
And frenzies of heart thrill again through me 
From that scorching venom unkindled ! 
How my throbbing heart spurns my bosom ! 
Giddy mine eyes roll, and my footsteps 
Frenzy's wild spirit out o' the pathway 
Pushes at random ; my tongue wandereth, 
And my stammering words buffet idly 
Stern surges of infatuation. 

Chorus, 
How politic, politic was he, 
Who the thought foremost in his heart carried, 

And by word set afloat as a maxim, 
That to find one's mate on his own level 

Is by far the best : 
And not for him that toileth to desire a partner 
Either of those whom opulence puffeth up, 
Or the pride of lofty birth exalts. 

Me never, O never have the Fates 

TowVd the couch of Jove to behold bidden, 
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Or with deity paired from Olympus ! 
All aghast I stand to behold 

When a lacklove maidenhood, 
Like that which lo weareth, the disastrous hatred 
Of the wife of Jove pitilessly devours, 
And to baleful wanderings condemns. 

I dread not, if the yoke sit equally ! 

May ne*er the lordly gods* love unto me 

Direct the gaze of eyes inevitable ! 

For then the war is all unwarrable. 

And help is helpless : what can come of it ? 

Surely Jove's resolves 

How to shun I discern not. 

Prometheus, 
Yet Jove, for all he maketh his desire a law. 
Shall once get humbled — I behold prepared for him 
So dire a wedlock, w'hose effect from mastery 
And throne shall oust, and into nought shall crumble 

him. 
Then shall the curse completely be fiilfiird, the curse 
Kronos bequeathed him, who the throne of Eld 

quitted. 
Out of this evil no one of the gods but I 
A safe release can teach him : — all is known to me. 
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And how to effect it Now then on the throne let him 

Sit, trusting in the bellowing of the firmament, 

And poise the lightning's flamy bolt in both his 

hands — 
That shall not aught avail him, or secure him aught 
From falling infamously falls unbearable. 
Against his own self he prepares himself z. foe 
So formidable, a monster overhard to fight, 
Who fire to worst the lightning, and a dreadfiiUer 
Peal than the thunder's shall devise to cope with it. 
He shall the trident of the seas, the lance that arms 
Poseidon, and that ague-shakes the world, shatter. 
That Jove, when into ruin here his foot rushes, 
May learn whether the master and the slave differ. 

Chorus, 
Thy wish createth wordy dooms for Jupiter. 

Prometheus, 
This is what I wish, and it is what is to be. 

Chorus, 
Can one then over Jupiter get mastery ? 

Prometheus, 
Yes, he'll yet harder anguish have than mine to 
bear. 
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Chorus, 
But how without awe canst a word like this fling 
out? 

Prometheus. 
Why, what should awe me, — death not in my destinies? 

Chorus, 
But if some heavier suffering he decreed to thee. 

Prometheus. 
Let him ! for all extremities IVe to be prepared. 

Chorus, 
Yet are the fawners on the Needs-must-be the wise. 

Prometheus. 
Revere, adore, cringe unto those aloft ever ; 
But I reck of Jove less than of nonentity. 
Leave him to do, to lord it all this hour of his ! 
Not long the sovereign of the gods shall he remain. 
But yonder I see Jupiter's courier coming, 
The new usurper's minion, and beyond a doubt 
He has to be th' announcer of some new decree. 

Hermes (entering). 
Hark, thou the sophist, the bitter and the too bitter, 
That hast the gods defrauded in thy zeal to lend 

£ 
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Honour to mortals, thou the fire's purloiner, hark ! 
The Sire demands more notice of those ties of 

his 
Which thou'st begun to prate of, and which are to 

cause 
His fall from empire. He'll without mysterious 
Terms have the truth minutely. Turn to no 

quibbles 
With me, Prometheus. Thou'st a proof had already 
That these to soften Jupiter can help nothing. 

Prometheus. 
A lofty-tongued speech and with high conceit 

swelling, 
Such as the legate of the gods aright befits ! 
Ye reign a new seed newly, yet forsooth flatter 
Yourselves as holding a citadel from hurt secure. 
But have not I seen tyranny twice flung out of it ? 
And shall not I most quickly, most disgracefully 
Expect the third who reigneth overthrown to see ? 
Dost think the young gods are to me redoubtable 
And dreadful ? I grant neither all nor part of it. 
Return, plod homeward on the way thou cam'st 

hither. 
For I'll not answer anything at thy questioning. 
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Hermes, 
Yet by defying heretofore in this fashion 
Thou'st into this calamity run thyself aground. 

Prometheus, 
Thou mayst believe me, that to gain thy servitude 
I'd not resign my miseries. I count it better 
That I should here the bondsman of the rock remain 
Than rise to be the trusty page of Jupiter. 
*Tis thus with insult we should answer insolence. 

Hermes, 
One might believe thee resting here in luxury. 

Prometheus, 
Luxury ! could I mine enemies in this luxury- 
See resting! and among them hold thyself reckoned. 

Hermes, 
Meanest thou to me too something of thy lot to 
charge ? 

Prometheus. 
Wilt take a simple answer? All the gods alike 
I hate, that owe me kindness and with wrongs 
repay. 

E 2 
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Hermes, 
How frantic is the malady thy discourse reveals ! 

Prometheus, 
Is hating enemies malady ? Then to me give it 

Hermes, 
Thou'dst be beyond all bearing, if more fortunate. 

Frometheus, 
Ah me ! 

Hermes, 
Of " ah me " Jove doth understand nothing. 

Prometheus, 
Time waxeth older, and in all instructeth us. 

Hermes. 
Of self-command yet thou'st not understood the lore. 

Prometheus. 
Else I should hardly bandy words with servitors. 

Hermes, 
Thou wilt not answer Jupiter's demands belike ? 

Prometheus. 
Of course the service richly were deserved by him. 
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Hermes. 
Thou dost deride me for that I am young perhaps. 

Prometheus, 
Thou art a younker and whatever is foolisher, 
If thou believest I will aught disclose to thee. 
There's no device, no villainy Jove can do to me, 
That shall to wring this secret out of me suffice, 
Till he remove my bondage and opprobrium. 
Now let descend the smoky thunderbolt from him, 
Let him with uproar subterrene and white-wingbd 
Snows jumble and distemper all the world's array. 
Yet nought shall even hereto make me bend, to say 
Who shall the power of the mighty wrest from him. 

Hermes, 
But how can all this help to serve thine interest ? 

Prometheus, 
Long since have I foreseen it and prepared for all. 

Hermes. 
Mad heart, bethink thee, though not able here- 
tofore. 
And by the crisis learn to shape thy sentiments. 
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Prometheus, 

Thou cramm'st upon me counsel idle as the wave ; 

Let it not enter into thy conceits that I 

Shall wax effeminate with the fear of Jupiter, 

To crave the mercies of one hateful unto me 

With a mock-woman presenting of the palms, in 

hope 
My chains that he may loosen. I'm not half for it 

Hermes, 

I talk much, and much have to talk in vain perhaps: 
Thou grow'st not either gentler or more pliable, 
But at the curb art chafing, as the newly-yoked 
Young horse rebels, and vehemently pulls the rein. 
Yet weak 's the reason which supports thy violence ; 
For worse than unsupported is the self-support 
Of self-will in th* affection of the mind that errs. 
But if to my words no regard thou deign, reflect 
How sore a tempest, and an afterwave triple 
Of ills opposeless are to come : for first of all 
The lightning of the Father and the flamy bolt 
Shall tear up all this rough crag, and below bury- 
Thy body, that on the shoulder of the rift shall 

hang. 
Then, after ages consummated, hither again 
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Thou'lt come to daylight, and to thee the flying 

hound 
Of Jove, the blood-red eagle, who shall portion out 
With greedy beak thy torn flesh, and return to feed, 
A daily guest unwelcome, on thy dusk liver. 
And of this anguish hope to reach the term never, 
Until to be partaker of thy pain arrive 
One of the gods, who freely shall the gloom visit 
Of lightless Hades and th' abysm of Tartarus. 
Now shape to this thy counsel, as no forgery. 
But too good earnest, are the words avouch'd to thee ; 
Nor apt to falsehood is the mouth of Jupiter, 
But brings to pass all promises. Hereupon reflect : 
Look round on all sides, and believe will-worshipping 
To wary wisdom is to be preferred never. 

Chorus, 
We think on our part that not out of season is 
The word of Hermes, who to quit will-worshipping 
And turn to wary wisdom is thy counsellor. 
Be ruled : the failure of the wise is infamous. 

Prometheus, 
With a known import his loud messages 
Come to my hearing: but a foe's suffering 
By a foe maketh no disgrace for him. 
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Up ! let a double-edged curl of lightning 

Be. flung against me : fire and hurricane 

All the skies redden; 

And let a tempest come to deracinate 

Earth's foundations : 

Let the marine floods* breakers dissonant 

Merge the stars'-gates into one havoc all, 

And my lifted body perforce cast 

Into black hell adown, lent to Necessity's 

Wrenching whirlwinds : 

To slay me still is he unable. 

Hermes. 
But among frenzied men alone hear we 
Such machinations, such-like language. 
For what is absent that makes madness % 
What is he short of, to belie raving 1 
However ye there, ye fellow-grievers 
In his adversity, get away speedily 
From this neighbourhood, ere grim bellowings 
Of thunder alarm ye to madness. 

Chorus. 
Speak some other word : give me a precept 
Thou canst get obeyed ; for unendurable 
Is the direction thou'st here blurted. 
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To the poltroon's part dost thou call us t 

Bear with him I must that which must be ; 

For my maxim is hating traitors, 

Nor amongst all taints 

Moves any one more my abhorrence. 

Hermes, 
But recollect then my forewamings ; 
When folly traps you, chide not fortune, 
Nor against Jove speak ever hereafter 
For having drawn you 
Tow'rd a punishment unforeseeable. 
Ah no, you alone must yourselves blame. 
Who not on impulse, nor unadvisedly, 
But against evidence plunge insensate 
In a close net of infatuation. 

Prometheus, 
And in very deed, not word any more. 
Earth is quivering : 

Thunders rush along bellowing surge-like ; 
Lightnings flash abroad, jagged and fervent ; 
Whirlwinds gather up rolling dust-clouds ; 
Winds, as many as breathe, disporting, 
Like antagonists 
Make their opposite blasts a spectacle. 
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And together chum skies and waters. 
Such an artillery, stirring terror up, 
Jove, who against me sends it, manifests. 
Hallow'd O Mother, and O thou welkin. 
That the common light round all earnest. 
What wrong ye behold me abiding ! 



THE END. 
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Nov. 1866. 

" There is enough in the volume to have made the fortune of most members of 
his craft." — The Seottman. 

" The outcry that has been made over his last published volume of * Poems and 

Ballads' is not very creditable to his critics Old Testament Poetry has 

fastened upon his imagination quite as strongly as the sublime fatalism of the old 
Oreek dramatists. . . . There is a terrible earnestness about these books. . . . 
That a book thus dealing with a desire of the flesh should have been denounced as 
profligate because it does not paint the outside of the Sodom's apple of like colour 
of the ashes that it shows within, says little indeed for the thoroughness of current 
criticism." — Examiner. 

" Coarse animalism, draped with the most seductive hues of art and romance. 
We wiU not analyze the poems ; we will not even pretend to give the reasons upon 
which our opiaion is based. For sale by Newcomb & Co., Broadway."— il^any 
JoumcU. 

"The critics seem to be agreed in seizing upon what deserves reprobation. 



without noticing what deterres respect. In this way he has been either Tory blindlj 
or very unfairly dealt with."— Pott Mall Gazette. 

"The theatre of Mr. Swinburne is co-eztepsive with this knowledge and ezp^* 
rience. It will expand, and there is no fear of his being denied an aadienee, <Hr 
crushed by a critique. He is more likely to realize the boast of Nelson, who fln^mg 
himself nnmentioned in the * Gazette,' declared a day would come when he i 
.lave one for himself. We are not in the secret of his own defence, or his i 
ance. He may or may not withdraw poems which have been impregnated by 
designing criticism with a pruriency which was not their own."— Beader. 

" It will be a sad day for English poetry when such volumes as this get read and 
praised by the better critics, yet the merit of some of the pieces— though by no 
means high — is greater than of anything heretofore published by this admiring 
friend of poor old Landor. For sale by Nichols & 'NojM."—BodoH Commonwealik. 

" This is a coUection of miscellaneous pieces of poetry, ftc., by that young and 
promising writer, Mr. Algernon Charles Swinburne. The work, originally brought 
out by Moxon & Co., has been reprinted by Carleton of this city in a Tery superior 
and tasteftd style. Of the poems themselves, they are written in all the ardency of 
youth, but many of the pieces breathe forth a love of flreedom, truth, and justioe, in 
strong but truly poetic language." — New York Watchman. 

"This is a famous book. The critics are not by any means nnanimoua in their 
estimate of Swinburne. Some laud him for 'outspoken honesty, aaniettness, 
poetic insight, truth, and beauty of expression,' while others regard his poems as 
even of doubtful morality. That he is a true poet, a master of nervous English* 
and veryl>old, no one ought to deny. Whether his poetry is likely to do harm is 
another question. The ballad commencing— 

' If Love were what the rose is. 
And I were like the leaf,' 
which has lately ^one the rounds of the papers, is in this Tolume, and many others 
of extraordinary merit as compositions."— £»eAMo»i Diepateh, Va, 

" No writer of modem times has excited so much interest as Algernon Charles 
Swinburne. Although a very young man, he has exhibited a maturity of inteOeet 
that has almost entirely disarmed the critics. The striking originally of his pro- 
ductions has astonished the literary world, and placed him unquestionably in tlM 
firont rank of English poets. A recent edition of his ' Poems and Ballads,' how- 
ever, has subjected him to a more severe ordeal than he has yet met with, and has 
called forth from his own pen a defence which will be published in the seoond 
edition of his new volume. 

*' There is a music of strength in these poems, outspoken honesty, a sturdy lore 
of freedom, earnestness, poetic insight, truth and beau^ of expression, beyond 
anything attained to by other of the young poets of the day. In some of the poens 
are the passions of youth fearlessly expressed, and stirring depths that have been 
stirred Mtherto by no poet in his youth." — Philadelpkia Age. 

"As our modem critics are very sensitive, the volume of poems was rather 
warmly denounced. The Moxons were alarmed, and copies were called in as fitft 
as possible. Fortunately one fell in our way, and we read it through, with the 
light which the virtuous reviewers had flashed upon the book. We found soaroe^ 
a poem deserving the censures of the hyper-prudish press. Much was in the manly 



atyle in which Landor iionld write about old Greek itoriee, mnoh in 'the bold and 
nervoQS style in which any bat an emasculated laureate would write about some of 
the middle age legends and romances. The poems seemed to be bold, manly, 
rigorous, with none of the efliminacies of Moore, the profanities of Shelley, or the 
suggestiye pruriencies of many modem noveliBts. We could not help exclaiming, 
' Where's the harm ? Why decry such poems ? ' They may hare the faults of 
ftifaieee, the errors of youth, the warmth of passion, but are in no way worse than 
scores of the poems of half a century ago, and not half so bad as many of the noTels 
ot to-day. Howerer, the censors prevailed, and the volume was withdrawn— only to 
be republished by Mr. J. Camden Hotten, who, as he, unlike Messrs. Moxon, does 
not sell Shelley's works, has undertaken to give the present volume to the world." 
—Birmingham JourTud, 

** AU his poems are remarkable for their rhythmic beauty and wondrous wealth 
of language and exquisite imagery. Even when he has but little to say, his manner 
of saying that little is so musical that the melody charms us, and lingers in the 
memory like some sweet strain of music." — New Haven Palladium, 

'* Any father who finds it in his household should at once consign it to the 
flames. For sale by Newcomb & Co., Broadway." — Albany Journal, 

(Tbavblatigk.) 
" There is no form of verse which Swinburne does not handle with mastery. 
Msny of his poems are the most lovely melodies in words. The English language 
can hardly boaet greater triumphs than in some of Swinburne's lyrics. We should 
hke to see whether he vrill overcome the present pouting of criticism and the 
public : it is to be hoped that he icill overcome it, and as soon as possible." — 
Beilage zur Zuku^ft, 14th February, 1867. (Berlin.) 



In fcap. 8vo., cloth, price 6s., a new edition of 

Atalanta in Galydon : a Tragedy. By Algernon 

Charles Swinburne. 

" He has produced a dramatic poem which abounds, from the first page to the 
last, in the finest constituents of poetry— in imagination, fieincy, feeling, sentiment* 
passion, and knowledge of the human heart and soul, combined with a dominant 
mastery over every species of verse, from the stateliest pomp of epic metre to the 
fiuent sweetness of song. ... He has something of that creative force which 
all great poets have had, whether they were Greek, Italian, or English,— a native 
and inborn strength, which scholarship may mould but can never originate. . . . 
There are passages in his poem which seem to wring from the very roots of human 
experience the sharpest extract of our griefs."— io»k/on Beview, 8th April, 1866. 

" Mr. Swinbnme has judged well in his choice of a subject. The legend of 
Calydon is one of the most beautiful in the whole compass of the Greek mythology, 
—fresh, simple, romantic, solemn, and pathetic, yet without any of those horrors 
which shock us in the stories of Thebes or Argos— no Jooasta, no Thyestes, bat 
figures full of heroic truth and nobleness, standing out in the dear bright light of 
the early morning of Greece. ... A careful ftudy of the Attic dramatists has 
enabled him to catch their manner, and to reproduce felicitously many of their 



urns of ezpretnon. The scholar if •track erexy few linei by some phrMe which 
he can fancy a direct translation from the Greek, while yet it is in its place both 
forcible and unaffected. . . • He is, indeed, never more happy than in painting 
natnre, knowing and loTing her well, and inspired by her bean^ into a Tiyid force 
and fulness of expression."— /9a^tfr(2ay Review, dth May, 1865. 

" He is gifted witi& no smsU portion of the all-important divine fire, without 
which no man can hope to acMeve poetic success; he possesses considerable 
powers of description, a keen eye for natural scenery, and a copious Tocabnlary of 
rich yet simple English. . . . We must now part from our author with otndial 
congratulations on the success with which he has achieyed so difficult a task."— 
Time$, June 6th, 1866. 

" ' Atalanta in Calydon ' is the work of a poet Let our readers sqr 

whether they often meet with pictures lovelier in themselves, or more truly Greek, 
than those in the following invocation to Artemis. . . . Many strains equal to 
the above in force, beauty, and rhythmical flow might be cited from the ohoros. 
Those which set forth the brevity of man's life, and the darkness which enfolds it, 
though almost irreverent in the impeachment of the gods, are singularly fine in 
expression. . . . We yet know not to what poet since Keats we could turn for 
a representation at once so large in its design and so graphic in its particulars."— 
AtheruBum, April 1st, 1866. 

" The choruses are so good that it is difficult to praise them enough. Were onr 
space unlimited, we would transfer them without abridgment to our colunms ; as 
it is not, we can only give a few extracts ; but we may fairly assume that every 
one who cares for poetry of a truly high order will make himself fiimiliar with 
Mr. Swinburne's drama. . . . As we listen to them they seem to set themselves 
to a strange but grand music, which lingers long on the ear." — Reader, April 22iid^ 
1865. 

" One grave error, which Mr. Swinburne has almost entirely avoided, is the use 
of thoughts or expressions which, current now, would be out of place in a trafsd^ 
of Greece. He has, with rare artistic feeling, let scarcely a trace appear of modsra 
life. The poem is all alive with the life of a classic past. . . . The whole pli^ 
if instinct with power of varied IdadB."— Examiner, July 16th, 1866. 

*' These lines are marked by that melancholy that always charaoteriaea tibe 
poetry in proportion to the absence of faith. . . . Could he have fiuth, sf 
which there is not a trace throughout the poem, except the miserable Taeuom 
created by its absence, he might do wonders as a poet." — I^ Tablet, August 12th, 
1865. 

"Not the least remarkable and interesting pages of this volume are those to 
which the author has consigned a tribute of veneration to the memory of Waltff 
Savage Landor, in two compositions of Greek elegiac verse. ... It is evideotljr 
the produce, not of the tender lyrical faculty which so often waits on sensitive 
youth, and afterwards fades into the light of common day, nor even of the classiesl 
culture of which it is itself a signal iUnstration, but of an affluent and apprehensive 
genius, which, with ordinary care and fair fortune, will take a foremost place in 
English literature. . . . His abstioence from all overdrawn conceits is remaric- 
able in a young poet of any time, and his careful avoidance of the shadowy bordn- 
land of metaphysics and poetry, in which so many versifiers of our own day take 
refuge from the open scrutioy of critical sunlight, deserves full praise and reeog* 
nition."— Edinburgh Review, July, 1866. 



This day, f cap. Sve. , eloth, price 7«. 

Chastelard : a Tragedy. By Algernon Charles Swin- 

BURNS. 

** The portraits of Marj Mid CliMtelard are exaf^rated, bat only as Michael 
Angelo's hercHo statmesare. The consistent steady madness of Chastelard' s pas* 
•ion» which, mad as it is, hes deeper than ntadness, and, wild as it is, bums always 
without flame, is displayed in a way that is most masterly. As for the Queen, we 
mre quite of opinion tiiat Mr. Swinburne has bro«ght that woman to light again. 
It will not do, perhaps, to peer too closely into her portrait as it lies in these pages ; 
if we do, we become uneasily conscious of blotobj workmanship, with lights too 
•odden, and shades too deep, and broken harmonies of colour. But close the book, 
«nd loek «t the portrait reflected from it into the m^nd, and none was ever painted 
of her so true. It is a portrait which painters and historians alike have only con- 
fbaed ; it awaited a poet's hand to this day, and now we have got it. . . . The 
fa«t«ee»a to be that Mr. Swinburne is less a poet than a dramatist ; but in any 
case it can never be denied that he is a true man of genius." — Pall Mall Oatette, 
April 27th, 1866. 

** We do not know when it has fUlen to the lot of any poet to produce within one 
year two sach plays as 'Atalanta in Calydon' and * Chastelard,'— dramas con- 
«eived and written in two totally distinct styles, and with marked snccess in both. 
. . . He has earned a conspicuous name with sin^ar quickness, and we trust 
that even greater triumphs lie before him in his onward path." — London Bevtew^ 
December 9th, 1866. 

*' The ohorasee in ' Atidanta ' were astonishing for their imaginative insight, 
their richneRs of imagery, their depth of impassioned thought, the nervous supple- 
ness of their language, and the lyrical flow of their versification ; and many fif the 
•peeches of the characters were fiill of poetry and dramatic truth. In * Chastelard,' 
again, we have a splendid example of the poetry that lies in vehement and absorbing; 
passion ; but there is some reason to fear that Mr. Swinburne is wanting in the 
bigher beauty of moral dignity and sweetness."— X<m{2o» Review, Deo. 30th, 1865. 

" We ean only say that it abounds in passages of great poetic merit, and the 
passion of love is described with all that delicacy and vividness that can only be 
found in the writings of a poet endowed with extraordinary genius. Mr. Swinburne 
has well eomprehended the character of Mary Stuart, and she is made to stand 
before the reader a reality, her nature being wonderfully well exhibited. Other 
characters are represented with marvellous distinctness, and give to the tragedy 
interest and vitality."— Pa&^te Opinion^ December 16th, 1865. 

" The picture with which this burst concludes, though too much elaborated, has 
andeniable grandeur. We could point out passages which, in a dramatic point of 
view, are yet finer. Those given to Mary Beaton — the only touching character in 
the play— often reach the height of tragic intensity. Nor is it to be disputed that 
Mr. Swinburne shows at times a keen insight into the subtleties of human motive, 
but his chief characters are out of the pale of our sympathy; besides being inhe- 
rently vicious ; the langusge will ofiend not only those who have reverence, but 
those who have taste."— ilrA«n<0/'M, December 23rd, 1865. 

" There are two parts of the play deserving of special praise,— the secoDO aer, 

F 



and the doling scenes of the fifth. It is in these, and more partioalarlj in the 
Utter, that Mr. Bwinbnme displays a combination of dramatic and poetic power 
beyond what is seen in anything that his pen has yet produced. . . . Wereil 
not for their exquisite elegance of expression, these constant exhibitions of paadon 
wo old deserve severe reprobation. . . . Begardmg the work as a whole, we 
most thanh Mr. Swinburne for a dramatic poem of great power, careful elabora- 
tion of plot, artistic disposition of scenes; for admirable descriptions of human 
emotion and passion ; for terse, forcible, yet sweet expression, and a generality 
scrupulous melody of rhythm."— JZeckier, December 2nd, 1865. 

"Mr. Swinburne has written a tragedy, which not only is one of the most 
remarkable productions of modem days, but which in originality of conception 
and boldness of treatment has never been surpassed."— Atm^y Timei, Dec 8rd, 
1866. 

** Here, in his new poem of ' Chastelard,* is Mr. Algernon Swinburne writing 
French chansons of which Chastelard himself, or Bonsard, might have been proud. 
So good are they that by maoy they are imagined to be merely quotations, traa* 
scripts from the original French author ; but there is no doubt they are Mr. Swin- 
burne' s own composition. Here are two, which are exquisite in taete, feeling, 
and spirit." — Morning Star, December 26th, 1866. 

'* Here and there occur passages which we unhesitatingly aflBrm are not ear- 
passed in the language." — Liverpool Albion, Januaxy 6th, 1866. 

" Mr. Swinburne has produced a poem which many may dislike but which none 
can contemn, which many will lay down unread but which few will read once only. 
. . . The scene in the Queen's chamber is very beautiful, but ingeniously wicked 
as the rest. . . . For dexterity of fence, both in feeling and language, this 
scene may rank with the masterpieces of our older drama. . . . Mr. Swin- 
burne's future career must be an object of much interest to all who estimate arig^ 
the worth and weight of British literature in the intellectual and moral history of 
makJiidad," —Fortnightly Bniew, April 16th, 1866. 

'* A masterpiece of literary art, whether contemplated as the conception of 
character, ideals of love and heroism, treatment of a grand and moving thetme, 
msjesty, beauty, and purity of style, or lesson to the heart and mind."— 2!fc«.^26ioa, 
December 23rd, 1866. 

" The story is vaguely and ineflTectively presented. There is little to relieve tiie 
repulsive character of the whole tone of the pliiy ; it dwells pertinaciously and too 
warmly upon scenes which are neither noble, edifying, nor decent." — Boston Dail§ 
Adoertiier, December 14th, 1865. 

" We have but re-echoed the judgment of all competent critics, in saying thai 
Swinburne rightfully ranks with the few greatpoetsof this and of other ages."— 
Nev York Weekly Beview, December 9th, 1865. 

" The sustained and elastic strength of the fourth act, in which the turns and 
windings of Mary's will as Chastelard's death are drawn out,— her perplexity, 
ruthlessness, contempt for a weak man, and for a cruel imknightly man, fear of 
public scorn, remo'se for her love, vindictive bitterness against Damley, all chasing 
one another over her «uind, with the subtiest changes,— make one of the most 
superb scenes for which a drama of character gives room."— Artwnfay Beview, 
May Mth, 1866. 



THE AUTHOR OF "POEMS AND BALLADS" AND HIS CRITICS. 
This day, in 8vo., Is. ; by post, Is. Id. 

Notes on ^^ Poems and Ballads." By Algernon 

Charles Swinburne. 

*' Mr. Swinburne here speaks for himself without personality of any kind, bnt 
with much general expression of scorn, which the small critics have fairly brooffht 
down on themselves. It is to be reiBpretted that a young poet, from whom much is 
to be hoped, should be thus forced into explanations that can only humiliate those 
by whom ihey were required." — Examiner, 

** We have no space to dwell any further upon Mr. Swinburne's defects and excel- 
lences ; they are both Tery great and remarkable." — FaU MtUl Gazette. 

" He assprt8, with singular force, that a poet is not bound to write even for 
reviewers, that he has his own thoughts to utter, his own taste to please ; and while 
he admits the right of the critic to complain, he only demands that the standard of 
judgment shall be sound and true. He takes his questioned poems, and shows from 
what point of view they were written, and how they should be looked at — a point 
of view that of a thorough English poet, trained in the classics, and unable to see 
why the grand old stories learned at school and colleges should be mere dry and 
dusty m3rths." — Birmingham Journal. 

'* We highly approve of the defence made by Mr. Swinburne of the liberty of 
writers, and wilUngly endorse his sentiments : — ' Literature, to be worthy of men. 
must be large, liberal, sincere, and cannot be chaste if she be prudish. Purify and 
prudishness cannot keep house together. Where free 8pe«>ch and fair play are 
mterdicted, foul hints and evil suggestions are hatched into fetid life.' " — Stirlimg 
A4verti$er, 

** In France, as in Oermsny, such a misriepresentation as even the foremost 
journals have given of Mr. Swinburne's Poems would have been ioipoesible. With 
such abundance of imagination, such plethora of language, such snbstance of 
passion, as these volumes contain, there is ample food for literary and philosophical 
criticism, without resorting to the methods that strove to cru^h Leigh Hunt, 
Haslitt, and Shelley, and Keats ; that found profligacy in * Bimini,' and blasphemy 
in *Adonais.'" — Examiner. 

"That his genius is dramatic— finely dramatic— we hare taken the liberty to 
observe on other occasions ; it is certain, too, that whatever this dramatic genius 
writes is dramatically written ; and it is past all dispute, that what a man writes in 
that way is not to be taken as the ' assertion of its author's own feeling and faith.' " 
—FdU Mall Gazette. 

** Swinburne, like Byron, has replied to his critics, not in a poem, but in a prose 
pamphlet, entitled, 'Kotes on Poems and Beviews.' He takes up his poems one 
by one, tells why he wrote them and what he meant, defends himself from the 
charge of vulgarity, and cites classical authority without stin\ Mr. Swinhorne 
declares he has never written for the purblind or the prurient." — William CuUen 
Bryanfe N. T. Evening Pott. 

** Mr. Swinburne's defence of his poems is well timed. Attacks so intemperate 
as those to which his recent volume of Poems and Ballads was subjected lead almost 
ofnecesait^ to a reaction. . . . Gradually this reaction has set in with strong 
and what might easily become dangerous force. Men whose opinions carry the 
highest weight m England have pronounced in favour of the victim of so brutal an 
attack, and the most respected organs of public opinion are attempting the rehabi- 
litation of the clever, if too daring, young poet. Like all Mr. Swiuburne's prose 
compositions, it has the advantage of a splendid style ... a specimen of 
Bngush prose. We have a high worship of morality, but we have no reopeot what- 
ever for Philistinism, and EngUsh prudery is the worst and least worthy form of 
Philistinism in existence." — Sunday Timee, 



NEW WORK BY MR. SWINBURNE. 
Will shortly be published, in 8vo. 

William Blake : Poet and Artist. Essays on the 

Life and Works of. With Illustrations in coloured fac-simile. 

" He is known to have in the presi an elaborate study npon the poet and painter 
Blake, a subject than which none requires more delicate or sharp manipulation, 
more keenness or specialty of sympathy, or more boldness of estimate and state- 
ment. To judge from his own powers in the poetic art, and from his Essay on 
Byron, Mr. Swmbume wiU supply all these requisites in a measure hardly to be 
rivalled."— £oM«/<t'« CrUicUm, 



ROSSETTI'S CRITICISM. 
Fcap. 870., cloth, 3s. 6d. 

Swinburne's Poems and Ballads: a Gritidsm. By 

W1LU1.M Michael Rossetti. 

[" Let us for a moment stoop to the arbitration of popnlar breath. Let ns 
assume tiiat Homer was a drunkard, that Virgil was a flatterer, that Horace was a 
coward, that Tasso was a madman, observe in what a ludicrous chaos the imputa- 
tions of real or fictitious crime have been confused in the contemporary oalomnies 
against poetry and poets." — Shellejf.'] 

** An accomplished and gifted critic has undertaken the defence. ... A more 
difficult thing has seldom been better done. ... He writes about poets and 
poetry with a subtle apprehensiveness and discrimination which gire to his remarks 
a real critical value. The poems of Mr. Swinburne are a fact in English literature. 
As an able and well-weighed effort to assist and hasten the calm judgment of the 
future, we think Mr. Rossetti's criticism deserves praise. Mr. Swinburne is a 
remarkable and original poet. . , , His position as an artist is beyond dispute 
or even attack."— Saturday Review, November 17th, 1866. 

" Mr. Rossetti has had a dii^cult task to perform, but he has performed it in 
the very best spirit. The critic writes with great candour and fairness ; he bai 
not written in the manner of a partisan. We cordially agree with all the author 
says, on literary grounds, of the power of Mr. Swinburne's genius."— XoMiuA 
Review, December Ist, 1866. 



Popular and Interesting Books, 

PUBLISHBD OB SOLD 

By JOHN CAMDEN HOTTEN, 

74 & 76 PICCADILLY, LONDON. W. 



*«* Non.— /n urdtT to insure the correct delivery of the actual WorL, 
or Partieular Editions, specified in this List, the name of the 
Puhlisher should be distinctly given. Stamps or a Post Office Order 
may he remitted direct to the Publisher, who will forward per 
return, 

Anacreon's Odes. Didofs exquisite Edition, printed in 

very beantifnl Greek ohanoten, with French notee. I3mo. Illustrated with 
64 ohanning Photographs, from compositions by Oirodet, in the pareit claasical 
style, and of most surpassing beauty and softness. 40«. 
The orifinal drawinics cost XAjOOO. The rolame Is, without exoeption, the men lovahle book 

erer mat forth by a prodigal miblliher. Direct aM>ueation moat be made to Mr. Uotten for thia 

work. 

Anecdotes of the Oreen Eoom and Stage; or, Leaves from 

an Actor's Note-Book, at Home and Abroad. By Oboboi Vandenhoff. Post 

8to. pp. 836, price 2*. 
Indndet Orlirinal Anecdotes of the Keani (fltther and ion), the two Kemblea, Macready, 
Cooke, Listen, Farren.Elliiton.Braham and his Sons, Pheliis, Buckstone, Webster, Charles 
Matthews t Siddons, Vestrls. Helen Faudt, Mrs. Nbbet, Miss Cushman. Miss O'NeU, Mrs. 
Olofw, Mrs. Charles Keen, Baehei, Biatori. and many other dramatle otlebrities. 

AN INTBRBSTINO YOLTTMB TO ANTIQUARIES. 
Now ready, 4to. half-morocco, handsomely printed, price 7«. Bd. 

Army Lists of the Boondheads and Cavaliers in the Civil 

War. 
These most eoilons Usts show on which side the centlemen of England were to he found 
durinc the itreat eonfliot between tlie Kluic and the Parliament. Only a very few copies hsTc 
been most eareflilly reprinted on paper that will gladden the heart of the loTsr of choice boiks. 

This day, Sixth Thousand, price Is. ; l^ poet 1i. Sd. 

Artemns Ward — His Book. Edited, with Notes and 

Introduction, by the Bditor of the * Biglow Papers.* One of the wittiest and 
certainly the moat mirth-provoking book which has been published for many 
years. 

* He is as elerer as Thackeray In Jeames*s Dialo^oe and Policeman X's ballads . . . Ther* 
is no merriment In him i it is all dry, sparkling humour.'.^ pacrATua. 

This di^, 4th edition, on tinted paper, bound in doth, neat, price Zt, 9d, ; 
by poet 8s. lOd. 

Artemns Ward. The 'Anther's Edition;* containing, iic 

addition to the above, two extra chapters, entitled, * The Draft in Baldinsville, 
with Mr. Ward's Private Opinion concerning Old Bachelors,* and * Mr. W.'s Vinit 
to a Grafflck ' [Soiree]. 

* We never, sot eren hi the paces of our best humorists, read anything so laughable and ss 
«hrewU a* we have seen hi this liook by the mirthftii Artemns.*— Poaus Otiihom. 



USEFUL AND AMUSINO BOOKS. 



Baron Munchausen, Adveiitures de. lUastrated with 220 

Fantasdo and Extraordinary Wood Engravings by Ousttavk Donft. 4to. elotta 
elegant, 19i. M. With a portrait of the renowned Baron, and his motto, 
' Mendaoe Vuritaa.' 
Nothinir can exce d the drollery «nd humour of these wonderftil and Inimitable Illiutralloiii. 
Direct application ntiuit b« made to Mr. Uotten for thi« work. 

Beijean's (P. C.) Book of Dogs; the Varieties of Dogs as 

th^ are found in Old Sculptnres, Pictures, Engravings, and Booln. 1866. 
Half-moroooo, the sides richly lettered with gold, 7«. 6<t 
In this very InterettlnK Tolume are 62 plates, fkcsimiled flr<im rare old Engravfaifs. Paintiiigi, 
Sculptures, ftc, in which may be traced over 100 varieties of Doss known to tue Aueients. 



12th Thousand, beautifully printed, 12mo. neat, l«. ; by post, 1«. 2d. 
THE CHOICEST HUMOROUS POETRY OF THE AGS. THE 

Biglow Papers. By James Bnssell Lowell. 

•ft « This E lition has been edited, with additional Notes explanatory of the persoos and sob 
lects mentiuned therein, and is the only complete and correct Edition DubUshedin this ooantry. 
•The celebrated "Btalow Papers." '-TiMss, July «4th. 

Book of Common Prayer. Pickering*s snmptnons Folio 

Edition, Printed Red and Black, in Bold Old English Letter, on the finest ▼dlora 
paper— a truly regal volume. Half -vellum, very neat (sells £7 7«.), only 88«., or 
bound in half-moroooo in the Roxburghe style, £2 7«. Cd. 

•jv Admirably adapted for use In the pulpit or readinjr stand. With loven of ehoiee books 

b not unfirequently termed the ' Cathedral Edition.* 

Apply direct for this work. 

Common Prayer. Illnstrated by Holbein and Albert 

Ddrer. With wood-engravings of the ' Life of Christ,' rich woodcut border on 
every page of Fruit and Flowers ; also the Dance of Death, a Angularly curions 
series after Holbein, with Scriptural Quotations and ProverlM in tiie Margin. 
Square 8vo. clotl^ neat, exquisitely printed on tinted paper, price 10s. 6d. ; in 
dark morocco, very plain and neat, with block in tlie Eliubethian style impressed 
on the sides, gilt edges, 17«. M. 

Apply direct for this exquisite volume. 

AN EXTRAORDINARY BOOK. 
Beautifully printed, thick 8vo. new half-moroooo, gllt-beok, 14*. 6tf. 

Contes Drolatiqnes (Droll Tales collected from the Abbeys 

of Loraine). Par Baucao. With Four Hundred and Twenty-five llanreUous, 

Extravagant, and Fantastic Woodcuts, by Gustavb Doitfi. 
The most singular desiirns ever attempted t>y any artist. This book is a ftand of amusement 
8o crammed is it with pictures that even the contents are adorned with thirty-three IliustrstioiiS 
Direct application must he made to Mr. Hotten for this work. 

Now ready, price 2«. &d, ; by post 2i. lOd. 

Dictionary of the Oldest Words in the English Langnage, 

from the Semi-Saxon Period of A.D. 1250 to 1800 ; consisting of an Alphabetical 
Inventory of Every Word found in the printed English Literature of the 13^ 
Century, by the late Hbrbbbt Colsiodob, Secretary to the Philological Society. 
8vo. neat half-morocco. 
A n invaluable work to historical students and those Interested In iinguistte pursu its. ^' 

Forster and Foster Family. Some Account of the 

Forsters of Cold Hesledon, in the County Palatine of Durham. Also the Fbstcn 
of other parte of England. By J. Foster. 4to. exquisitely printed on tinted 
paper, with Emblazoned Coat Armour of the Family of Forster, or FoKtec 
12<. ed. Sunderland, printed 1862. 



USPFUL AND AMUSINO BOOKS. 



HERALDRY OF WALB& 
Only 6v copies printed, in marvellous facsimile, 4to. on old Welsh paper, half- 
morocco, 12«. 6d, 

Display of Herauldry of the particular Coat Armours now 

in use in the Six Counties in North Wales, and several others elsewhere ; with 
the Names of the Families, whereby any man knowing from what family hn is 
descended, may know his particular Arms. By John Rkynolda, of Oswestrr, 
Antiquarian; with nearly One Hundred Coat Armours Blazoned in the Ow 
Style. Chester, printal 1789. 
From a Unique Copy, of pricelen value to the lover of Heraldry and Oenealocy. 

AN KNtFrELY NEW BOOK OF DBLIGHTFXJirFAiSY TALES. 

Now ready, square 12mo. handsomely printed oa toned paper, in cloth, green and 

gold, price 4i. 6d. plain, bt. 6d. coloured (by post, Sd. extra). 

Family Fairy Tales ; or, Glimpses of Elfland at Heatherston 

Hall. Edited by Cholmondelbt Pknnsll, Author of * Puck on Tegusaa^* kc. 
adorned with beautiful pictures of ' My Lord Lion,' ' King Uggermugger,' and 
other great folks. 
Thia charming volume of Oriffinal Tales hai been universally praised by the eritleal pnm. 

Now ready, in 8vo. on tinted paper, nearly 850 pages, very noat, price 6$, 

Family History of the English Counties: Descriptive 

Account of Twenty Thousand most Curious and Rare Books, Old Tracts, Ancient 
Manuucripts, Engravings, and Privately Printed Family Papers, relating to the 
History of almost every Landed Estate and Old English Family in the Country ; 
interspersed with nearly Two Thousand Original Anecdotes, Topographical and 
Antiquarian Notes. By John Camdbn Hottkn. 
By fiir the largest collectHn of English and Welsh Topography and Family History ever 

formed. Each urticle has a small pnne affixed for the oonvenieuoe of those who may doire to 

po»seM any book or tract tlmt interests them. 

Gnstave Dore. La Legende de Croqne-Mitaine Recneillie, 

par Ernest L'Epine. 4to. Hlustrated with nearly 200 Marvellous, Extrava- 
gant, and Fantastic Woodcuts. By Gustavb Dor6. 19«. M. 
In this mad volume Dor^ has surpnssed all his former efforts. The illustrations are, without 

exception, the most wonderftil cv«:r put into a book. Direct application must be made to Mr. 

Hotten for this book 

Now ready, handsomely printed, price 1«. 6d, 

lints on Hats, adapted to the Heads of the People. By 

Hknry Mki.ton, of Regent Street. With curious Woodcuts of the various styles 
of Hats worn at different periods. 
Anecdotes of eminent and fashionable personaires are ffiven, snd a tand nf interesting hifbr- 
nutiou relative to the Ulstury of Costume and chani^e of tastes may be tound scattered through 



This day, handsomely bound, pp. 650, price 7«. M, 

History of Playing Cards, with Anecdotes of their Use 

in Ancient and Modem Games, Conjuring, Fortune-Telling, and Card-Sharping. 
With Sixty curious Ulustrations on toned paper. 

Skill and Sleight of Hand. I Card Revels and Blind Hook^. 

Gambling and Calculation. I Piquet and Vingt-et-un. 

Cartomancy and Cheating. I Whist and Cribbage. 

Old Games and Gaming-Honses. 1 Old-Fashioned Tricks. 

* A highly-interesting volume.*— Murnihc PMt. 

'^oratii Opera. Didot's Exquisite Edition, in small but 

-^ Tery legible type, with numerous most beautiful Photographs from PabtlngB. 
90$. Bound In the finest poliidied morocco, exquisitely finished and gi)t.^*«.| 
or with elaborately-tooled siiee, after an ancient pattern, M«. 

IMreot application must be made to Mr. Hotten for this work. 



4 USEFUL AND AMUSINO BOOKS. 

WrSRY HOUSEKESPBB 8H0XTLD POSSESS A COPT. 
Now ready, in doth, price 2«. 6di ; by post 2m, M. The 

Housekeeper's Assistant ; a Collection of the most valnsble 

Beoipes, carefully written down tor fatnre nee, by Mn. B , during bar loitr 

yean' active terrioe. 
$Sf^ Am much m two guineat hat been paid for aoop7 of thii Inval table littif work. 

THB OBIOINAL EDITION OP JOB lOLLEB'S JEsTa 173». 

Joe Miller's Jests ; or, the Wit's Vade Meoom ; a CoUM' 

tion of the most Brilliant Jests, poUteet Beparteea, most elegant Bona Mots, and 



meet pleasant short Stories in the English Language. An interesting i. 
of remarkable facsimile, 8yo. half -morocco, i^oe 9m, 9d, London : printed by 
T. Bead. 1789. 
Only a retj few eoptoi of this hnmorous book have been reprodncsd. 

Now ready, 12mo. Tery choicely printed, price 6m, 6d, 

London Directory for 1677. The Earliest Known List of 

the London Merchants. Bee Review in the TitneM, Jan. 22. 
Thi« curious little volume haa been rrrninted verbatim from one of the onlj twooopias 
to be in existence. It contains an Introduction pointing ont lome of the principal ' 
mentioned in the list. For historical and genealogical purposes the li'tle book b of the i 
▼alue. Herein will be found the originators of many of the neat Arms and oo-pai 
which have prospered through two pregnant centuries, and which exist some of Uiem 
the same names at this day. Its most distinctive feature is the early feveranoe whieti . 
of 'goldsmiths tliat keep running cashes/ precunon of the modem bankers, from the 
the merchants of London. 



Apply direct for this work. 



Now ready, price 5«. ; by poet, on roller, bM, 4d, 

Magna Charta. An Exact Facsimile of the Originsl 

Document, preserved in the British Museum, very carefully drawn, and jnrinted 
on fine plate paper, nearly 8 feet long by 2 wide, wi.th the Arms and Seals of 
the Barons elaborately emblasoned in gold and colours. A.D. 1216. 
Copied by express permission, and the only correct drawing of the Great Charter ever taken. 
Handsomely framed and glazed, in carved oak, of an antique pattern, SSs. 6d. ItisonUiBfa 
with the * Roll of Battle Abbey.' 
A full translation, with Notes, has Just been prepared, price M. 

This day, neatly printed, price U. M. ; by post Im, M, 

Mental Exertion: Its Influence on Health. By Br. 

Bhioham. Edited, with additional Notes, by Dr. Arthitr Lbarxd, Phyridao 
to the Great Northern Hospital. ThiR is a highly important little book, showing 
how far we may educate the mind without injuring the body. 
The recent untimely deaths of Admiral Fitzroy and Mr. Fresoott, whoee ndnds gsw waf 
under excessive mental exertion, fully illustrate the imporiance of the snfaject. 

Millais Family, the Lineag^e and Pedigree of, recording 

its History from 1831 to 1865, by J. Bertrand Patnb, with Illustrations from 
DeslRns by the Author. Folio, exquisitely printed on toned paper, with 
numerous Etchings, &o., price 28«. 
Of this beautiful volume only sixty copies have been privately printed for i>retents to tbe 
. . *.L .^^ .. "" work is magnificently bfl ''■* ^ .. ~ 



several members of the family. The work is magnificently bound in blue and gold. These arc 

believed to be the only etchings of ~ " '^' »^ ^.^.^ .^ .. .» 

di»tmgnished artist of the name. 



believed to be the only etchings of an Ileraldlc character ever designed and engraved bf the 
^. .-.--J — '-"o^t^ 



GUNTBB'S CONFECTIONBBY. 
Now ready, 8vo. with numerous Illustrations, price Bm, Sd, The 

Modem Confectioner: a Practical Guide to the iD.%it 

improved methods for making the various kinds of Confectir=nery ; with the 
manner of preparing and laying out Desserts ; adapted for privatb familiM or 
large establishments. By Wiluam Jeanbs, Chief Confectioner at MessK 
Gunter'd (Confectioners to Hw Majesty), Berkeley Square. 
411 bousekeeMU-H should haw It.* Daiu TsLBsaAra. 



USEFUL AND AMUSING BOOKS. 



ANECDOTES OP THE • LONG PABUAMBNT* OP 1«45. 
Now ready, in 4to. half-moroooo, ohoioely printed, price It, M, The 

Kystery of tiie Good Old Cause : Sarcastic Notices of those 

Members of the Long Parliament that held places, both Civil and Military. 

contrary to the self-denying Ordinanoe of April 8, 1646; with the sums of 

money and lands they divided among themselves. 
tf ivM many curioui luurticalan about the fkmous Anembly not mentioned by historians or 
Wocraphers The history of almost every county in England receives some illustration from 
It Oeneaioffists and antiquaries will find In it much Interesting matter. 

Pansie; a Child Story, the Last Literary Effort of Na- 

tbaeiel Hawthorne. 12mo. price M. 

This day, in 3 vols. 8vo. very handsomely printed, price 16«. 
THE HOUSEHOLD STORIES OP ENGLAND. 

Popular Eomances of the West of England; or, the 

Drolls of Old Cornwall. Collected and edited by Bobkbt Hunt, F.R.S. 

For an analysis of this important work see printed description, which may be obtained gratis 
•t the Publisher's. 

Many of the Stories are remarlcabie for their wild poetic beauty i others surprise us by their 
Mudntness ; whilst others, again, show forth a tragic force which can only be associated with 
thoM rude ages which existed lone before the period of authentic history. 

Mr. George Cruikshank has supplied two wonderftil pictures as illustrations to the work. 
One is a portrait of Qiant Bolster, a personage II miles high. 

The hitherto Unknown Poem, written by John Banyan, whilst confined in Bedford 
Jail, for the support of his Family, entitled 

Profitable Meditations, Fitted to Man's Different Con- 
dition : in a Conference between Christ and a Sinner. By John Buntam, 
Servant to the Lord Jesus Christ. Small 4to. half •morocco, very neat, price 
7«. 6d, The few remaining copies now offered at 4i. 6d. 
* A highly interesting memorial of the greoit allegorist.*-JlTBaNjinM. 

THE NEW BOOK OP HUMOROUS VERSE. ' 

Now ready, in sq. 8vo. fall gilt (price 7«. 6d.) ; a few copies at Ss. 6d. each. 

Puck on Pegasus. By H. Gholmondeley Pennell. With 

numerous Illustrations, by John Labch, Gborgb Cruikshank, Tbnnisl, 
* Phiz' (Hablot K. Browns), and Julian Portoh. 

Robson ; a Sketch, by George Augustus Sala. An inte- 

reiiting Biography, with sketches of his famous chHracters, ' Jem Baggs,' * Boott 
St the Swan,* * The Tollow Dwarf,' < Daddy Hardacre,' &c. Prico 6d, 

Uniform with * Magna Charta.' 

Roll of Battle Abbey ; or, a List of the Principal Warriors 

who came over from Normandy with William the Conqueror and settled in this 
country, a.r. 1006-7, from Authentic Documents, very carefully drawn, and 
printed on fine plate paper, nearly three feet long by two feet wide, with the 
Arms of the principal Barons elaborately emblazoned in gold and colours, price 
ft«. ; by post, on roller, 5«. A<L 
Handsomely framed and glazed, in carved oak, of an antique pattern, jirloe tis. M, 

Now ready, in 4to. very handsomely printed, with curious woodcut initial letters 
extra cloth, \Ss.; or crimson moxoooo extra, the sides and back covered in rich 
fleur-de-Iys, gold tooling, b&t. 

EoU of Carlaverlock ; with the Arms of the Earls, Barons, 

and Knights who were present at the Siege of this Castle in Scotland, 28 Edward 
I., A.D. 1300 ; including the Original Anglo-Norman Poem, and an English Trans- 
lation of the MS. in the British Muneum ; the whole newly edited by Thohab 
Wright. Esq., M.A., F.S.A. 
A Tcry handaume r«luine. and a deUghti\il <K> f* luverf of Reratdry. aa it 'a the earlkfl 
i.asun or arra» linu«u tu exiat. 



(J USEFUL AND AMUSING BOOKS. 

Shakspeaxe's Dramatic Works. One of a few Copies on a 

fine and beantifol paper, the illustrations by Stothard, with charming Uttle 
ornamental head-pieces, half-morooco, very neat, top edge crimsoned, contents 
lettered, lU vols, post 8vo. (sells at £6 15^. unbound) 58«; only ; or in yellow (or 
green), calf extra and delicately-tooled backs, £li 18«. Whittingham, 1866. 
Direct apiiliciition must be made to Mr. Uotten for thia work. 

Slang Dictionary ; or, The Vnlgar Words, Street Phrases, 

and * Fast * ExpresRlons of High and Low Society ; many with their Etymology, 
and a few with their History traced. With curious iUnstrations. Pp. 328, in 
8vo. price 6<. 6d. ; by post 7s. 



One hundred and forty newspapers in this country alone have reviewed with approbation this 
Diutionary of Colloquial English. The Timb^ devoted three columns to explain iis merit*. Mid 
the little Jobn o' Groat's Jodrnal cave its modest iiaratfraph in eulofry. * It may be doubted 



work of reference.'— SATURDAr Rbtibw. * All classes of society will flud amusement wad 
instruction in its pages.'— Tisi as. 

Thackeray : The Hunonrist and the Man of Letters. The 

story of his Life and Literary Labours. With some particulars of his Early 

Career never before made public. By Thgodobb Tatlob, Esq., Membre de la 

Soci6t6 des Gens de Lettres. Price 7s. 6d. 

niustrated with Photographic Portrait (one of the most characteristic known to have been 

taken) by Err est Edwards, B.A. i view of Mr. Thackeray's House, built after a favourite 

desim of the great Novelist s « facsimile of his Handwriting, long noted in London literary 

circles for its exquisite neatness « and a curious little sketch of his Coat of Arras, a pen and 

pencil humorously introduced as the crest, the motto, ' Nobilitas est sola virtus ' (Virtue is the 

sole nobility). 

Now ready, with nearly 800 Drawings from Nature. 

The Tonng Botanist: a Popnlar Gnide to Elementary 

Botany. By T. S. Ralph, of the Limuean Society. Price 2«. 8d. plain: is. 
coloui^d by hand. 
An excellent book for the yoang beginner. The objects selected as illustraticms are dther 
easy of access as specimens of wild plants, or are common in gardeus. 



Virg^ilii Opera, ed. Joannis Bond. Didot's exqnisite edition, 

in small but very l^ble type, with numerous most beautiful Photographs, from 
Paintings by M. Barrias. 24mo. 85«. The most exquisite Classically illus* 
trated edition of Virgil ever published. Choicely bound in morocco of the finest 
quality, tooled and gilt in the most Inished style, 58«. ; or with elaborately tooled 
sides, after an ancient pattern, £3 bs. 
Direct application must be made to Bfr. Ilotten for this work. 

BEST FRENCH LESSON BOOK EVER PUBLISH^ 
Ordinary prioe, 6$. ; a few copies now offered at 8«. 8d. 

Vocabnlaire Symboliqne. A Symbolic French and Eng" 

lish Vocabulary for Students of every age. By Raoonvf. Illustrated by many 
hundred Woodcuts, exhibiting familiar objects of every description, with French 
and English explanations, thus stamping the French terms and phrases indelibly 
on the mind. 
Direct application must be made to Mr. Hotten for this worlc 

Warrant to Execnte Charles I. An Exact Facsimile of 

this Important Document in the House of Lords, with the Fifty-nine Signatures 
of the Regicides, and Corresponding Seals, admirably executed on naper made 
to imitate the original Document, 22 in. by 14 i)i. lYice 2*. ; by post, 2*. 4d. * 
Handsomely frame d and viaccd, in carved oak, of an antique pattern, I4s. ed. \ 

NOW READY. 

Warrant tc Execnte Mary Queen of Scots. The Exact 

Facsimile of this Important Document, including the Signature of Queen Eliaa 
beth and Facsimile of the Great Seal, on tinted paper, made to imitate thf 
original MS. Safe on roller, 'zs. ; by post, 2s. AU. 

Handsomely framed and glazed, in carved oak. of an antique pattern 'M bd. 



